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Th£ design of this little book is to supply a 
want which must ofteo, I think; have been felt 
by parentB — that of some appropriate reading 
which they may put into the hands of their 
children for Holy Week. Such, I mean^ as 
may not weary their minds by dwelling too 
entirely and exclusively on our Lord's Passion; 
nor yet, on the other hand, be absolutely un- 
connected with it. It seemed to me that 
stories from Church History might answer 
Buch a purpose ; that the Passions of the ser- 
vants may recall that of the Master, while yet, 
in variety of circumstance and interest, they 
do so without fatiguing, tUro\i^\i \aQ Vsv^t 



VI PREFACE. 

meditation on one subject, the mind of a 
child. 

The Martyrdom of S, Ketevan has never 
before been given from the original sources, 
in English, (nor, I believe, in any European 
language.) Baronius, indeed, published an 
inaccurate account from the letters of the 
Latin Friars who were present; others, as 
Pietro della Valle, did the same. But my 
story is from a much more genuine source. 
M. Brosset, the distinguished Georgian scholar, 
was kind enough to translate for me, from the 
original, the history of the Martyrdom of this 
illustrious Queen, as written by Theimouraz, 
sixth in descent from her, who had, of course, 
access to all documents connected with the 
subject. 

The story of the Priest at the Outpost is 
related in some of the Dutch Ecclesiastical 
Histories. I think, but will not be sure, 
that a similar account is given of a Pro- 
testant preacher in Uytenbogaert's Kerkeliicke 
Historie, 

The Pra/ecfs Vision is narrated by Sozomen, 
H. E. vi. 2. 



PREFACE. VU 

The T\inny Fishers is founded on fact, though 
where I have read the story I cannot now 
remember. 

The Martyrdom of the Theban Legion is 
from the Acta Sincera. 

The Mountain Lights is one of the many 
beautiful legends related of S. Majolus by 
Nalgod^ Aldebald^ and others. 

The Signals of Rhosilly was written after 
a visit to the Worm^s Head; but the facts 
related occurred in the wild west of Pem- 
brokeshire. 

The Battle of Aquileia is from the Eccle- 
siastical Histories of Sozomen (vii. 23) and 
Socrates (v. 25.) 

The Dream of Troilus is related by Leontius 
in his Life of S. John the Almoner. 

Sackville College, 
MarcA 17, 1861. 



(DOMTEOTS 



PAOB 

The Martybdom op S. Kbtevan, Queen of 
Cachetia . . . . .1 

i^ontJaQ in 1|ols Wittl. 
The Priest at the Outpost ... 29 

^uestras in 1|olp Wttk, 
The PKfiPECT's Vision . . . .45 

SSattrntstras in IIoIq Wittl, 
The Tunny Fishers .... 59 

J^auntTQ ^i^urstraQ. 
The Theban Legion . . .71 

d&ooty JFrCtrap. 

The Theban Legion — continued . 91 

lEastet TEfit. 
The Mountain Lights . . . .119 

TEmttx BaQ. 

The False Signals of Rhosilly . . 129 

lEagUr JWontrag. 
The Battle of AauiLEiA .... 147 

lEaster ^uestra^. 

^Th£ Dream of Troilus 167 




THE 



FOLLOWERS OF THE LORO< 



f. 



i 



THE MARTYRDOM OF S. KETEVAN, QUEEN 

OF CACHETIA. 

September 12, 1624. 

ET US go out into the garden, this 
fine spring evening, and 1 will teU 
you the first of my stories about 
those happy Saints, who followed 
our Lord in His Passion, and rest now with 
Him in His glory. There: the old holly- 
hedge will shelter us, while we sit down, and 
try for a little while to fancy to ourselves how 
they followed Him here : for who shall tell us 
what it is to follow the Lamb whithersoever 
He goeth, there ? 




2 THE MARTYRDOM OP S. KETEVAN. 

When you grow a little older, you will read of 
a certain king of Persia, called Shah Abbas, who 
lived at the beginning of the seventeenth cen- 
tury. He was one of the mighty men of this 
world: he increased his kingdom exceedingly; he 
kept up large armies; he overran many beautiful 
countries ; he gained many victories. And he 
was one of the wise men of this world, too : he 
made several prudent laws ; he encouraged mer- 
chants to settle in Persia ; he added to his own 
riches, and to those of his people : among other 
things, he entered into a treaty with Queen 
Elizabeth. In short, he has left behind him a 
name famous in history : and its writers gene- 
rally call him. Shah Abbas the Great. 

On the other hand, the queen of whom 
I am going to tell you, who was one of the 
many sovereigns delivered into his hand, has 
left no name behind her on earth. You might 
go to many and many an one of those who 
have studied history, and ask them if they ever 
heard of Ketevan, Queen of Cachetia, and you 
would, I dare say, have the same answer from 
all. And yet this Shah Abbas, who is called 
the Great, was in truth a murderer, a cruel 
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tyrant and persecutor, a very monster of 
wickedness ; and S. Ketevan^s name has 
long ago been written in the Book of Life, 
for that she obtained the Martyr's Crown as 
nobly, perhaps, as any of those soldiers of the 
Lord who have received grace to resist unto 
blood. And it will not be unfitting that, on 
this day, when He Who was the Martyr of 
Martyrs, was also pleased to enter the Holy 
City as a king, I should tell you of one 
who, after she had worn an earthly crown, 
changed it for the everlasting diadem of glory. 
You know that Georgia is that country which 
lies partly in Asia, partly in Europe, between the 
Black and the Caspian Seas. The Gospel was 
first preached there by a poor slave named 
Nonna, about three hundred and fifty years 
after our Lord's Birth. And from that time 
to this, through many cruel persecutions, the 
Georgians have held fast to the faith. At first 
they were persecuted by the fireworshippers ; 
then by the Mahometans, both Turks and 
Persians, for they lay just on the borders 
of these two great empires. Sometimes it 
pleased God to raise up a warrior km^, ^^mScl 

b2 



4 THE MARTYRDOM OP S. KETEVAN. 

as S. David III. who gave peace to his country ; 
but oftener it seemed good to Him that the faith 
of that land should be made perfect by suffering. 
At the time of which I am writing Georgia was 
divided into three kingdoms, Imeretia, Karta- 
lenia, and Cachetia. 

The muezzins in all the mosques of Shiraz, 
then the capital of Persia, were thundering 
out their summons from the minarets, ^^Come to 
prayer ! Come to prayer ! There is no God 
but God, and Mahomet is the Prophet of God ! 
There is no God but God, and Ali is next 
to his Prophet V It was a fine September 
morning ; the sun was just rising behind the 
vast plain, the desert of Kirman, that lies to 
the east of Shiraz; and the bright blue sky 
promised a very sultry day. But as yet, in 
the avenue of limes at the south of the city, 
the wind was pleasantly cool ; the leaves were 
putting on their glorious autumn colours; 
some of the trees blazed with gold ; some were 
red, as the sunset cloud of a stormy evening ; 
some arrayed themselves in a dark ochre-like 
tint. And the birds sang sweetly among them ; 
and sometimes, from the shadier recesses of a 
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grove hard by, you might catch the deep de- 
licious notes of the bulbul, the Persian night- 
ingale. But turn to the north, and high on 
the dome of many a mosque glittered the 
accursed crescent; and still the thunder of 
the muezzins rang out, "Come to prayer! 
Come to prayer ! There is no Grod but God, 
and Ali is next to Mahomet V' 

Suddenly a young Georgian, for such you 
might know him to be by his tight-fitting cloak, 
particoloured itself, and laced in front by parti- 
coloured ribbons, came into the avenue. Seve- 
ral times he paced backwards and forwards, 
hurriedly and distractedly ; and ever and anon 
turned his eye to the sun, as if he were 
impatiently waiting for something about to 
happen. 

"Ah! Louarsab ! is that you?^' cried an 
elderly man, as they met at one end of the 
avenue. " How goes it, I pray you V^ 

"All doubt is over,'' said the other. " The 
queen must either acknowledge Mahomet, or 
die to-day.'' 

" Then God give her grace," said the Per- 
sian, for such he was ; " God give her grace 
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12 THE MARTYRDOM OF S. KETEVAN. 

van^ gazing earnestly on the plain of Shiraz^ 
then arraying itself in all the beauty of the 
autumn morning. Her age was about forty- 
five, and in her youth she had been very 
lovely. Even now you might see traces of her 
former beauty in the tall, conunanding form ; 
the mournful and somewhat stem expression 
of countenance; the long hair, grey rather 
with sorrow than with age ; and the full, dark 
eye. There are many pictures of her in the 
churches of (jeorgia; and, notwithstanding 
the unskilfulness of the artists, we can see that 
she must have merited the title of her girlhood, 
— the Pearl of Cachetia, 

On a low stool by her side sat the daughter 
of one of the Thawardsy or nobles of Georgia. 
They had been talking of their own dear 
country, from which they had now been parted 
so long ; and the tears were standing in the 
eyes of Tamar, (for that was the name of the 
Georgian maiden,) but not in those of the 
queen. 

" No, Tamar,'' she was saying, '^ something 
tells me that I shall never behold it more. I 
never looked to return ; and if it pleases God 
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that I am called to resist unto blood, 1 know 
well that the heavenly paradise is a better home 
than Tiflis, — even though that be called the 
earthly one,'^ she added, with a smile. 

" My dear, dear mistress, do not talk so,'^ 
cried Tamar, bursting into tears; "we shall 
surely return. God will not suffer this cruel 
tyrant to oppress you for ever.^' 

" For ever ? God be praised, no ! but to 
the end of my sojourn here. And it is not so, 
Tamar, that our fathers have taught us to 
speak of the Crown of Martyrdom. What ! 
have I not heard you yourself, dear one, envy 
the grace which God bestowed on our own 
blessed S. Susanna V* 

" I have, and I do,'' replied Tamar ; " but it 
seems so different now,— now when I look 
upon you, and know not how soon you may be 
called to the same conflict." 

" He ever liveth to make intercession for us, 
Tamar; there is our strength. Hark! I 
thought I heard Father Heraclius' step on the 

* S. Susanna, wife of the governor of Ran, sofiered with 
countless other martyrs in the fierce persecution of Meruan, 
about A.D. 750. 
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stairs^ and some one is knocking. Open the 
door, and see.'' 

'^ Lady/' said Heraclins, after a few words 
had been spoken on both sides, ^' I bring you 
the happiest tidings that you have ever yet 
heard, albeit they will not be pleasing to flesh 
and blood.'' 

"Then 1 am called to suffer for Christ's 
Name ?" said the queen. 

" He has counted you worthy of so great an 
honour," replied the Priest ; " how great, who 
shall dare to say, save those blessed ones that 
stand around the throne ? — so great, that He 
has no higher to bestow; so great, that His 
Church has nothing more glorious to celebrate." 

" And when, my father ?" asked Ketevan, 
with a voice as firm as if she had been speaking 
of some common matter of life. 

" Even this very day. Nay, my daughter," 
— for Tamar was weeping bitterly, — " are these 
tears for us, or for her ? If for her, do you 
grudge her entrance into the joy of her Lord ? 
Do you grieve that she— one short suffering 
over — shall suffer no more, and sin no more ? 
In old time it was not thus that the friends of 
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the Martyrs went with them to their con- 
fession." 

'^ Our good father speaks well, Tamar/' said 
Queen Ketevan. "I am going to see Him Whose 
I am, and Whom I serve ; Him from Whom 
my enemies cannot separate me, no not for one 
moment. I am going to suffer for Him That 
suffered for me ; to die for Him That died for 
me. All my sorrow now is that I must leave 
you ; but you will be with Him also.^' 

'^ ' Whether we live,' '^ said Heraclius, ^^ ^ we 
live unto the Lobd; or whether we die, we 
die unto the Lobd : living, therefore, or dying, 
we are the Lobd's.' But they that die to Him, 
and stiU more they that die for Him, have the 
more blessed portion.^' 

"But tell me,'' said Ketevan, "by what 
means I am to go home to see Him." 

Heraclius hesitated. " I know not," he said, 
at length ; " this only I know, that it will not 
be by an easy road. But take comfort, my 
daughter ;" (for the queen turned rather pale ;) 
'^ it cannot be so rough a path as He trod 
Himself. And be it what it may, it will be a 
blessed journey that ends in Him.^ 
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16 THE MARTYRDOM OF S. KETEVAN. 

'^It will, it will, indeed!" replied the 
queen. ^^ But," she added, with a half smile, 
" I have but a woman's heart, and I shrink 
from torture more than from death. But now, 
dear Tamar, since the time is so short, you 
shall go up to your own little turret ; for I 
would fain be with our good father alone." 

It was about two o'clock on the same day. 
The square in front of the castle was crowded 
with a vast multitude. The roofs of the 
houses, — every near wall, — ^the top of the cara- 
vanserai sheds, all were alive with men. They 
clung perilously on over the dome of the 
mosque El Sahadie; two or three — look up, 
and you will see them ! — are even hanging on 
to the crescent at its summit. It is with the 
greatest difficulty that a passage from the 
prison is kept clear by the Kurdistan guards, 
the flower of the forces of Shah Abbas. Three 
deep on each side, they reach from the castle 
gate to a plot staked out in the midst of the 
square. Roimd this benches are placed for 
the spectators of the highest rank ; and they, 
under the fierce beams of the afternoon sur 
closely crowded together, are waiting in cap 
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expectation of the event. But in the centre of 
the arena, — ^the theatre for the great approach- 
ing contest between a weak woman and the 
terrors of a horrible death, — a fire had been 
kindled in early morning ; and four execution- 
ers, masked, and each wearing a tightly-fitting 
dress of leather, moved slowly around it. 
Sometimes they raked backwards and for- 
wards in the ashes what seemed crooked pieces 
of red hot iron ; sometimes they attended to 
certain vessels of boiling liquid that himg over 
the fire ; and then they would say a few words 
to each other in a low voice, and again busy 
themselves in their preparations. 

'' She will never stand the sight of this,^^ 
said a tall, noble-looking man, who occupied a 
front bench, to his neighbour. 

^'I know not that,^^ he replied; "I have 
read strange things of the constancy, as they 
call it, of these Nazarenes. But we shall 
soon know ; it must be very near the time.^^ 

^^Ay/' said the other, ^^and Khanghar- 
khan is punctual. How intensely hot I and 
the rabble pressing in behind shuts out every 
chance of air.'^ 
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^^We ought not to talk of heat either," 
replied his friend, '^ with that sight before us." 

^^ Poor, miserable wretch 1 from torments on 
earth to torments in hell ! What a desperate 
crowd ! and how it thickens every moment !" 

So they talked. At a little distance from them 
stood three Latin friars, missionaries in that 
country. They, too, came to be witnesses 
of God's grace, and to -prepare themselves for 
what might be their own fate at any moment. 
You have heard something, and will hear more, 
of the unhappy differences which separate the 
Latin and Greek Churches ; and therefore it is 
to the eternal honour of these Priests, that, 
when they heard of the queen^s sentence, they 
waited on Khanghar-khan, and offered him 
twenty thousand roubles, which they promised 
to collect in Europe, for her life. They were 
driven away with many an insult, and now 
they could only pray for her. And so they 
stood, awaiting the issue, and comparing the 
scene with the old martyrdoms on which the 
Church loves to dwell, on the days of S. Agnes, 
and S. Margaret,, and S. Lucy; and they be- 
sought God that it might now be shown how 
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His Arm was not shortened that it eould 
not save^ neither His Ear heavy that it could 
not ear. 

A flourish of trumpets^ long^ loud^ and 
thrilling. Escorted by a small troop of horse^ 
and forcing his way through the crowd with 
difficulty^ Khanghar-khan rode forward to a 
place left for him by the stakes. His beautiful 
Arab horse tossed his head proudly^ and flecked 
his sides with foam^ as the governor checked 
him and dismounted. After slightly and 
haughtily acknowledging the reverences paid 
him by those around^ he took the seat pre- 
pared for him ; and almost at the same moment 
the castle gates opened. 

Every eye was turned on those who issued 
forth. First came six of the Kurdistan guards^ 
then the Priest Hcraclius^ and the Queen 
leaning on his arm. The Priest looked flrmly 
and boldly around him^ as if once more defying 
him whom he had so often before defied^ Satan 
and all his armies. Ketevan wore a long 
white Louristan veil ; her eyes were fixed on 
the ground ; and Louarsab and Sadi^ who fol- 
lowed close behind^ could see that her hand 
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20 THE MARTYRDOM OF S. KETEVAN. 

trembled as it rested on the Priest's arm. Last 
in the procession of death were six more guards; 
and when these had passed out, the gates of 
the castle closed again with a mournful clang. 

Not a word was spoken by the Christians as 
they advanced to the little square; the vast 
multitude seemed almost to hold their breath, 
such a deep dead silence fell on market-place, 
roofs, and cupola. 

'' Queen Ketevan,'' said Khanghar-khan, in 
a harsh, unfeeling voice, ^^the answers you 
have heretofore so often given, as by word of 
mouth, so also by letter, to the king of kings, 
the brother of the sun and moon, the ever-vic- 
torious Shah Abbas, might well be counted 
sufficient to show your obstinacy, and to leave 
no place for further questioning. But such is 
the serene clemency of that most excellent and 
gracious prince, that he yet once more demands 
of you, by my mouth, whether you will leave the 
accursed superstition of your forefathers, in 
which case he will promote you to the highest 
honours of his kingdom, — or whether you are 
content to abide such tortures as his just ven- 
€ance shall decree in the case of your refusal?^' 
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'^ I might well ask/^ said Ketevan, " by what 
right I^ a sovereign princess^ have been now 
for so many years shut up in prison^ and am 
here threatened with judgment and execution ? 
How many times your master has broken his 
word to me, God knows ; very heartily I for- 
give him for all. And the rather that this his 
last act, cruel though it may seem, will indeed 
be his kindest/' 

'' I did not/' said Khanghar-khan, '^ come to 
thee to hear insults heaped on the great king. 
I will, therefore, pray you to answer my ques- 
tion by yea or nay. I ask once, but I will ask 
no more.'' 

Then, by God's grace," said Ketevan, 
you cannot inflict so much on me for your 
hatred to my dear Lord, as I am willing to 
bear for His love." 

'^ Then let the executioners see to it," re- 
plied Khanghar-khan ; ^' for I have done." 

" Now, my daughter," said Heraclius, in a 
low voice, ^^ look wholly to Him ; think only 
of Him ; He is able to bring you through : He 
will bring you through; but take not your 
thoughts off Him for one moment, lest Satan 
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should win the advantage over you.'' And as 
two of them laid hands on her, and proceeded to 
despoil her of her robes, he said, '^ Even thus 
you are more like Him, my daughter ; He has 
gone the very selfsame road. Think that He 
Himself is looking down upon you; think what 
great honour He will reap in your victory; 
think of the vast number of angels and saints 
that stand round you like a cloud, eager that 
you may be among them/' 

'^I do, I do believe it, my father!" said 
Ketevan ; " but O now pray for me !" For 
the other two executioners were raking from 
the jfire a vast quantity of red hot nails, and 
arranging them on the sand, so as to form a 
kind of bed. Heraclius and the two Chris- 
tians knelt ; so also did the Latin friars with- 
out the palisade. And no doubt the Son 
of God was then, as of old time for S. Stephen, 
standing at the Right Hand of the Father ; no 
doubt He was then filling her soul with courage, 
as surely as He was preparing to wipe away all 
tears from her eyes. 

The four torturers approached, and raised 
*te queen in their arms. The multitude 
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struggled and strained to press nearer; the 
thick oaken palisades quivered; those who 
were nearest kept their eyes intently fixed on 
the Martyr, waiting to see how she would 
endure the first touch of the fiery trial that was 
to try her. Only Louarsab and Sadi covered 
their faces with their hands ; while Heraclius, 
though he would, like them, have shrunk from 
that sight, watched every expression that 
passed over the queen^s face, that he might, if 
needs were, speak, or be silently instant in 
prayer. 

'^ Now then,'^ said one of the men : '^ all to- 
gether P' And they laid Ketevan down on 
that fiery bed. The crowd had expected to 
hear a scream of agony ; but all was silence ; 
only those in the arena saw the grey shade 
of anguish that passed over the face of the 
queen. For a few moments Heraclius con- 
tinued in prayer ; then noticing the motion of 
her lips as she prayed, he rose, advanced a 
little nearer to her, and repeated in their 
native Georgian, which the bystanders could 
not understand, 

'^And He was withdrawn from them 
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ABOUT A stone's CAST, AND KNEELED DOWN 
AND PRAYED, SAYING, FaTHER, IF ThOU BE 
WILLING LET THIS CUP PASS FROM Me ; NE- 
VERTHELESS NOT My will, but Thine be 
DONE. And there appeared an Angel 
UNTO Him, strengthening Him. And 

BEING IN AN AGONY, He PRAYED MORE 

earnestly: and His sweat was as it 
were great drops of Blood falling 

DOWN to the ground.*' 

Ketevan turned her head^ and gave the 
Priest one look, and that look to the end 
of his life came back upon him again and 
again; and made him, as he constantly af- 
firmed, more realize what manner of visage is 
that of the Blessed Ones, than ever before he 
had been able for one moment to conceive. 

'^ An it please your Highness," said one of 
the executioners, " the iron is cooling." 

" Let me see your art succeed better, this 
time,'' replied the governor. 

The executioners left the queen and returned 
to the fire. Father Heraclius bending over 
her, said, ^' Cheer up ! my daughter ! The 
battle is half over ! It is not His wont to fail 
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His own in the middle of the strife. Courage 
but a few moments more^ and you shall be 
with Him/' 

^^I shall/' said Queen Ketevan, faintly; 
but her Yoice was faint from bodily weakness, 
not from feax. 

I do not mean to pain you by telling all 
that followed. I do not generally love to 
dwell so minutely on a Martyrdom as I have 
now done. ^^ Put off thy shoes from off thy 
feet : for the place whereon thou standest is 
holy ground.'' But if I had not related to 
you in part the faith of S. Ketevan, you could 
have learnt it from no other source. 

They brought heated bars of iron, and laid 
them across her body, and still her hps moved 
in prayer; and the Priest, ever and anon, 
ceasing from his own suppUcations, spoke to 
the dying queen of the Lord's decease which 
He accomplished in Jerusalem. And almost 
as her soul was in departing, they set a red 
hot crown of iron in her forehead. And so 
they killed the body, and after that had no 
more that they could do. For long before 
the iron diadem had cooled on her brow, her 
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Lord prevented her with the blessings of good- 
ness, and set a crown of pure gold on her 
head. And, as the Christians gazed on the 
pale quiet face, and thought of the new song 
in which the Martyr was even then joining, as 
they looked round on the scowling countenances, 
or listened to the rude jests or blasphemies of 
the mob, and knew that Ketevan was with the 
Angels, and, as the Church has always taught 
of Martyrs, enjoying the Beatific Vision, how 
did their hearts burn within them to be with 
her again ! 

One month later, the city of Alaverde in 
Georgia was full of joy and exultation. The 
streets were strewn with flowers, the doors 
wreathed with garlands, the bells pealed musi- 
cally, trumpets brayed, and flutes breathed 
softly ; the Georgian lifeguards lined the way 
from the suburb to the Cathedral, and maidens 
and matrons were in their richest attire. The 
king and queen were on foot at the gate of the 
city, while the archbishop and his clergy moved 
forward in procession, chanting the 118th 
Psalm. And as they thundered out, ^'Blessed 
is he that cometh in the name of the Lord," the 
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open hearse drew nigh that bore, ransomed 
by the Latin Friars, the precious remains of 
the Martyr Queen. And so, with song and 
jubilee, they ascended to the Metropolitical 
Church. ^^ Thou hast thrust sore at mcy' they 
chanted, " that I might fall, but the Lord was 
my help/' " The Lord,' replied they, " is my 
strength and my song, and is become my sal- 
vation.^' ^' The right hand of the Lord,'' thun- 
dered the Priests, ^^ hath the pre-eminence:" 
" the right hand of the Lord," replied the 
Deacons, "bringeth mighty things to pass" 
" This," they chanted at the great western 
door, " is the gate of the Lord : the righteous 
shall enter into it" 

And so now the body of S. Ketevan, Queen 
and Martyr, awaits the Lord's Second Coming 
in the Church of the Holy Cross at Alaverde. 
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THE PRIEST AT THE OUTPOST. 



A.D. 1524. 




pND so the one great feast of Lent 
is over, and we have entered on those 
sad days, which wiU grow more and 
more gloomy, till they bring us down 
into the very valley of the shadow 
of death. We have been with our dear Lord 
this morning ; we have been keeping our eyes 
on him as He was when the days of His 
mortal life were drawing to an end. And 
now we shall hardly be taking them off Him if 
we turn to see how one of His servants trod in 
His footsteps. I will tell you then another of 
the valiant deeds which they who were His 
soldiers here, and are now His guests, wrought 
in His strength, and for His Name^s sake. 
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There are few times in the history of the 
Church of which it is so sad to read or to speak, 
as the end of the fifteenth and beginning of 
the sixteenth century in Germany. Bishoprics 
and Abbeys were given away according to the 
will of princes ; children were often presented 
to them. The wealth of the Church caused 
men to enter into Orders who, if they did not 
deny God with their mouth, at least did so in 
their heart. Many Priests led lives of open 
wickedness; and the people gradually learnt 
to despise those who were over them in the 
Lord, and should have admonished them. 
By the wars from which Europe was then 
suflFering, Godl. was calling to the Church to 
remember from whence she had fallen, and 
repent; and well had it been if she had 
listened to His call in time. 

Yet it is of that age that I am now going to 
tell you a story ; the first which it has given 
me, and I dare say it will be the last. 

The little town of Heinsberg, in the Nether- 
lands, which was held by the French, was 
closely besieged by an army of the Emperor 
Charles V.j none went out, and none came in. 
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The troops whom the Greneral, Mai'shal Von 
Sickingen, had gathered together for this ser- 
vice, were the worst of the half robbers, half 
soldiers, who had long been the curse of Europe. 
They had no country; they had no home; 
they fought for the king that would pay them 
best; their own lusts were their god; and 
their hearts were as hard as the nether mill- 
stone. 

You must remember what the character 
of these men really was ; else my story, true 
though it be, will seem strange to you. But 
the fact is that the generals scarcely dared 
to check these freebooters. A harsh word, and 
much more any punishment, would send them 
over to the enemy. Their discipline in battle 
was excellent ; at other times they did as they 
would, and none dared to say them nay. 

The siege had lasted much longer than was 
expected, and the soldiers began to murmur 
at the heat of the weather, (for it was now 
July,) the unhealthiness of the country, and 
the want of provisions. It was in vain that 
good Father Gaspar, the army chaplain, did 
what he could in his office ; he was plentifully 
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mocked^ bitterly reviled; and stilly like his 
Blessed Master^ he went on in his labours^ 
remembering that it is written, ''Cast thy 
bread upon the waters, for thou shalt find 
it after many days/' 

He set out, then, on a summer evening, 
from his poor tent, to see a party of soldiers, 
encamped at an outpost on a rising ground, 
(or, in that flat country, you might call it a hill,) 
about three miles from Heinsberg. The reason 
why they were placed there was to give notice 
if any French troops should advance ; for there 
was some talk of assistance to the garrison 
from Maestricht, or Aix-la-Chapelle. 

His path led him across the marshes, just as 
the sun was setting in glory over the vast plain 
of the Maas. He could catch the sluggish 
river winding for many a mile before him, 
sometimes shining like a silver serpent, some- 
times only to be tracked by the reeds and 
rushes which grew upon its banks. But as he 
descended the slope, there was nothing to 
be seen but the swampy moor, and here and 
there the remains of what had been a barley or 
wheat field, destroyed in that summer^s war. 
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Perhaps it was a sight like this ; perhaps it 
was the thought of the little fruit he reaped 
from his labours^ that made the good Priest's 
heart very sad. The lark sprang up, and sang 
her vespers far above his head; the bittern 
boomed from the sedgy pool; a flight of 
rooks winged their way homewards ; but, if he 
saw these things, he did not notice them. 
His whole soul was filled with the thoughts 
of those among whom he had to labour ; the 
misery of their life, their wickedness in words 
and deeds, and the terrible account they would 
render at their death. 

We will step on before him, and see what 
the party to whom he is going are about. 
Their post was under cover of a little wood, 
that stood a bow's shot from the road side. 
Some of the trees they had cut down for firing 
and for huts ; and the elm and the plane that 
had arrayed themselves in all their green 
beauty, and had seen so many cowslips cluster- 
ing round their roots, when May came in, now 
lay in logs, or chips, or charred fragments in 
the midst of their forest companions. Two 
rude huts had been built for the party; it 
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consisted of ten men, and was under the 
command of Lanzprisade Herck. And there, 
on the soft smooth turf, they lay ; tall, 
ruffianly-looking men, with matted hair and 
beard ; half armed ; and showing, in the midst 
of their filth and wretchedness, many an orna- 
ment or piece of apparel clearly obtained in the 
sack of some town. In one or two cases, this 
finery was marked with a dark red stain, 
which told what had become of its former 
owner. There they lay, drinking, playing 
at dice, or quarrelling; and polluting the 
calm evening with words and subjects, of 
which, as S. Paul says, it is a shame for 
Christians even to speak. 

They were good soldiers, however; and 
they were well armed. For each, beside sword 
and dagger, wore at his belt a wheel-lock 
pistol, then a very rare invention; and, in 
addition to this, lying beside them, or leaning 
against the hut, each man had his wheel-lock 
carbine, carrying two charges, after the fashion 
of the time, in the same barrel. And further- 
more, posted in front of the wood, so as to 
command the road from the west, were two 
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cannon^ and strange things they were : made 
of rings of iron, closely welded together, and 
fixed in a bed of elmwood. 

The conversation of these men, if I leave 
out their oaths and blasphemies, proceeded 
somehow thus : 

'' It^s true, Hans,^' cried one of the fiercest 
of the party, '^and I should like to see the 
man that will deny it : do that, and a cannon 
ball will never miss/^ 

''Do what?" cried another, looking up 
firom his game of dice. 

''"Why, christen the ball,^^ answered the 
first speaker, whose name was Martin Gheel ; 
" I remember, when I was serving at Huy, we 
got a friar to christen several for us ; and it 
was well seen that they never missed. One of 
those balls took off the top of S. Thomases 
spire, as clean as I might cut off a poppy- 
head." 

"Ay?" asked Hans. "Well, that's a 
secret worth knowing. Let us have some 
christened here; for if the French are so 
nigh as they say, by S. Sebaldus, we shall 
need them !" 

©a 
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''So say I/' cried Eyke Vorsel; ''where- 
fore, whoever goes next to camp, bid the Priest 
come and do it." 

"No need to send," said Hans, "for here 
^a comes." 

And he looked over the marsh towards 
Heinsberg. 

" That he !" cried Martin ; " no more he 
than you." 

"You lie!" retorted Hans; "I can see 
him plain." 

Martin caught up his gun, and rushing to- 
wards the other had raised the butt end to 
knock him down ; while Hans' dagger flew in 
a moment out of its sheath. The Lanzprisade 
hurried between them. " Peace, fools !" quoth 
he : " there shall be no brawling here, or my 
name^s not Melchior Herck. It's the Priest, 
sure enough." 

Five minutes more brought Father Gaspar 
up to the outpost. 

^^Benedicite, my sons," said he. "Me- 
thought I heard a brawl here ; I am glad it is 

not so." 

'^ You come in happy time, Sir Priest," said 
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the Lanzprisade. "We want a christening 
done.'* 

" A christenings my son ! I understand 
you not/' 

" We want you to christen some of yonder 
balls, father/' said Martin Gheel. "They 
never miss their mark then/' 

"I trust you do but jest/' replied the 
Priest ; " and yet it is an ill matter for a jest." 

"Faith, not we, father," cried the Lanz- 
prisade j " wherefore do it at once." 

" What ! profane a sacrament by turning it 
into a charm I You call yourselves Christian 
men, and ask it I" 

"Ay, and mean to have it, too," said Hans; 
" so be quick." 

" My sons/' said the Priest, " I shall do no 
such thing. How can I do this great wicked- 
ness, and sin against the Lord? And how 
can you be so fond as to believe that, even if 
I were guilty of such extremity of sacrilege, it 
would advantage you ?" 

"Don't preach here. Sir Priest," cried 
Martin Gheel. " I know a friar baptized some 
balls for us at Huy, and one of them knocked 
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down a church spire ; I saw it with my own 
eyes.*' 

'' If you found any man miserable enough 
to do so profanely^ God have mercy on him 1^' 
replied Father Graspar. ''Truly, a worthy 
deed of such a ball ! The devil put the wick- 
edness into your hearts, and he speeded the 
shot also, it seems.'' 

'' Now, father," said Eyke Vorsel, coming 
close up to him, and speaking in a voice that 
trembled with passion; ''will you do as we 
would have you, or will you not V^ 

"I have said, my son,'' answered the 
Priest. 

" Then, comrades," continued Eyke, "let us 
try one of these same balls on the Priest's body. 
Said I well ?" 

"We will, we will 1" shouted several voices; 
and more than one hand was laid on Father 
Caspar. 

"Tie him at the mouth of the cannon,'* 
suggested Hans, "and put a match to the 
touch-hole." 

'^ My sons," said the Priest, as gently as if 
he had been treating of a matter in which he 
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was not himself concerned, '^ I pray you, for 
GtOd's sake, to beware what you do. Murder 
in itself is a sin most damnable ; how much 
more, when he that is murdered is one of 
GoD^s Priests! and how much, most of all, 
when he is murdered for doing his duty !" 

''You murder yourself,^' cried Martin 
Gheel. *' Come, come ; do as we wish, and 
no one shall touch a hair of your head." 

''Never!" replied Father Gaspar; "and 
you, Lanzprisade, remember that I shall be 
missed and inquired for. See how you will 
answer that.'^ 

" Never you concern yourself about that," 
said Melchior Herck. " I will answer for it, 
and for a good deal more.'' 

"I fear it is too true," said the Priest. 
" Poor miserable men," he continued, as they 
forced him to the mouth of the cannon, "you 
think to hurt me, and you will but hurt your- 
selves. Is it any loss, think you, to me to go 
home to Him "Whom I have always loved V* 

A shout of derision was the only answer ; 
and Father Gaspar contented himself with 
praying in secret that God would accept this 
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sacrifice of himself, and would forgive his mur- 
derers. They made him, in the meantime, sit 
down before the cannon, leaning his chest 
against its mouth, and then bound his arms 
around it. 

" Now for a light, Hans,'* said Martin 
Gheel. Flint, and steel, and tinder were pro- 
duced ; a light was struck, and Eyke Vorsel 
lit the match. 

" GrOD forgive you !'' said Father Caspar, 
looking steadily at him. 

"Now, then, once more,'^ cried Eyke, 
holding the match in his hand. " Will you 
christen the ball V' 

" tio" replied the Priest. 

" Ask him, Lanzprisade,^' said Eyke, " with 
once, twice, and thrice; let us do the thing 
fairly.'^ 

" Once, Sir Priest,'^ asked Melchior Herck ; 
" will you do it ?" 

" Lord, lay not this sin to their charge !" 
prayed Father Caspar. 

'^ Twice, — will you do it V^ 

"Lord Jesus, receive my spirit V^ said the 
Priest. 
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" Thrice !" And, as he spoke, the match 
touched the powder. The priming flashed, 
but no report followed; and Father Gaspar, 
who had closed his eyes, opened them, not, 
as he had trusted, on the light that the 
blessed ones see, but on the twilight of this 
world. 

"Flashed,^' cried the Lanzprisade, with a 
blasphemous oath ; '^ try again, Byke." 

'* Hold hard ! Hold hard 1^^ roared one 
of the others; "here^s some one from 
camp.'^ 

The party turned their eyes ; and, at about 
two hundred yards distance, four horsemen 
and a led horse were hurrying on in a full 
gallop. 

" Unbind him ! imbind him V^ cried Mel- 
chior Herck. 

It was done in a moment. The soldiers 
stood around, looking this way and that way, 
too proud to ask the Priest^s forgiveness, and 
yet dreading his complaint. Father Graspar 
saw that they would not, even in their danger, 
humble themselves before him; and so, de- 
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siring by any means to win them to Christ, 
he gave them the promise which they would 
not supplicate. 

" Now, my sons," said he, '' are your lives 
in my power, as mine but of late was in yours. 
If I were to inform against you, you know 
best what would be the consequences. But 
mark me well ; I shall say no word of what 
you threatened, and what, but for Gon^s grace, 
you would have performed. All the reward 
that I ask is this ; that, for the love of GrOD, 
you will hear me patiently when I ne3ct come 
to you.^' 

Even the hearts of those hardened men 
were touched. 

'' God forgive us, good father,'^ cried Martin 

Gheel, '^ and do you forgive us too \" And 

lips that had for many a year ceased to ask for 

mercy and pardon, asked it then for the first 
time. 

Father,'' cried a comet, galloping up> 
the marshal prays you to ride back to 
camp as speedily as may be. They have 
sent a flag of truce from the town. The go- 
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vemor is wounded, and requires ghostly con- 
solation; and there is no holy man in the 
plaee/^ 

'' I will come at once/' said Father Gaspar. 
*' And you, my sons, farewell for the present ; 
I pray God this day's lesson may not be lost 
upon you !" 





THE PRJEFECT'S VISION. 
June 26, a.d. 363. 

EHOLD, all ye that kindle a fire, that 
compass yourselves about with sparks ; 
walk in the light of your fire, and in 
the sparks that ye have kindled. This 
shall ye have of Mine hand ; ye shall 
lie down in sorrow.'* Thus it is that God 
speaks in the epistle for to-day; and I am 
going to tell you of one in whom the prophecy 
was fulfilled ; — of one who, when the Sun of 
Righteousness had risen upon him, loved the 
darkness rather than the light, because his 
deeds were evil ; and after compassing himself 
about with the miserable sparks of worldly 
luxury and Pagan philosophy, did indeed lie 
down in sorrow. 

Julian the Apostate is one of those of whom. 
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like Balaam and Judas^ it is hardly possible to 
speak without awe. If any man ever did so^ 
he certainly crucified to himself the Son of 
God afresh^ and put Him to an open shame : 
if for any man^ surely for him it would seem 
that there remained no place for repentance ; 
but a certain fearful looking for of judgment 
and fiery indignation. I had rather tell you 
of some mighty deed which God has done for 
His saints^ or by them^ than of such a man ; 
but yet I will not pass by one of the many 
stories which have to do with his end. The 
Church could not but rejoice with trembling 
when the tempter and persecutor of her chil- 
dren was destroyed, and could not but see her 
Lord's hand as the means of his destruction, 
and in the signs that went before it. 

Julian was now on his march against the 
Persians. In spite of warnings, and dreams, 
and auguries, he would proceed. His heart 
was hardened, and every step was bringing 
him nearer to his bloody end, and to his fearful 
sentence. 

It was on the evening of the 26th of June, 
three hundred and sixty-three years after our 
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Lord's birth^ that an officer of high rank in 
the Roman army, Cneius Piso by name, was 
riding through the wild deserts of Mesopotamia, 
on his road to Nisibis. He wished, if possible, 
to come up with Julian before the decisive 
battle with the Persians should be fought ; and 
having had some military business at Antioch 
which had delayed him beyond his expecta- 
tions, he was now endeavouring to make up for 
lost time. The horses of the two soldiers who 
were his attendants, and his own, gave plain 
proofs that their strength and speed had not 
been spared ; and now, as the sun was slowly 
sinking behind the hills of Chalybonitis, the 
Prsefect of the Wing saw that his day's journey 
must conclude. 

^^ Cheer up, brave JEthon !" he said to his 
horse; '^you have made a good day's work of 
it, and shall rest well. Orisbanes, good fellow, 
— you know the country : where can we put 
up for to-night ?" 

" There is no town nearer than Daras, my 
Lord," said the Syrian, riding up a little closer 
to his officer ; " and that we shall hardly reach, 
for it must be five leagues oSyet/' 
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^' But is there no place of any kind where 
we might escape the dew? Provisions we 
have, — and shelter and water is all that we 
need/' 

^^If I am not mistaken, my Lord/' replied 
Orisbanes, " about a quarter of a league fur- 
ther on there is a Church, hard by the way- 
side. There, doubtless, we might sleep, and 
our horses will find plenty of grass at hand ; 
for, as I remember me, there is a spring in 
that place." 

"Excellently well thought of, good Oris- 
banes. I know not why, I feel somewhat 
heavy this evening, — the heat of the day, I 
suppose. But we must look for hotter work 
yet.'' 

"The army must have suffered greatly," 
said Damasus, the other soldier, "judging by 
the number of sick men left at every village on 
the road." 

" I fear we must expect nothing else," said 
Piso, "The Cross that led Constantine, of 
blessed memory, to victory, leads us no longer. 
All these stories we hear of the Caesar's deter- 
mination to advance at all risks, make me cdll 
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to mind Ahab and Bamoth-Gilead. But that 
changes not our duty a whit. It is our place 
to show that the Christians, whom he thinks 
to be the great enemies of the empire, shall be 
as far in the ranks of the Persians as the 
boldest Pagan of them all.'^ 

" So said the Bishop of Antioch, my Lord," 
remarked Orisbanes. ^^ I laid it to my heart ; 
for, truth to say, before that, I had some 
doubts whether I should not rather suffer the 
worst, than follow an Apostate to battle.^^ 

" So would you have erred grievously, in my 
judgment," replied the Prsefect ; " and not in 
mine alone. As I remember, it was blessed 
Paul who wrote, ^ Wherefore ye must needs be 
subject not only for wrath, but even for con- 
science^ sake.' But, as I think, there is the 
Church." 

A few minutes more, and the weary horses 
were enjoying themselves in the green meadow 
that surrounded the fountain whereof Oris- 
banes had spoken. The Church itself, a low, 
dark, cross-shaped building, with a dome in 
the centre, had lately, it appeared, been broken 
open. Piso entered at the western door. 

E ^ 
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Fraffments of barley-bread, and the embers of 
a fire, were in the narthex,lthat is, the west- 
em porch, where the Catechumens used to 
pray. But the doors leading from that into 
the nave were locked, and it seemed had stood 
out against some hasty efforts to beat them 
down. 

" Stragglers from the army," observed Piso. 
^^ But it is a lonely place for a Church.'' 

" I have heard, my Lord,'* answered Oris- 
banes, '^that blessed Thomas tarried here a 
night when on his way to India." 

^^We are the more happy," said the Prsefect. 
'^ But now, I pray you, see what provisions we 
have, and fill my helmet with water from the 
spring. It darkens apace.'* 

Orisbanes opened a kind of wallet which he 
carried at his saddle, and produced some barley 
cakes and roasted fowls, which had been 
bought during their last halt at Maride. Da- 
masus went down to the spring, that bubbled 
up at the side of a puny hill ; and was belted 
in with rushes, Tauric hyacinths, and the For- 
get-me-not. The supper was soon spread in 
front of the Church ; the horses were tethered 
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nigh at hand. Piso bade his comrades to sit 
down with him ; and^ making the sign of the 
cross over their food, officer and soldiers did 
equal justice to their fare. 

'^ If we could do as we have done to-day/' 
said Piso, at the conclusion of the meal, "four- 
teen days would bring us up with the Emperor. 
I would be content, however, with eighteen.'* 

" And that will be no bad speed, my Lord,'' 
said Damasus. 

" Surely not," replied the Prsefect. " Well 
to you both I" And, putting a small flask of 
wine to his mouth, he passed it on to his fol- 
lowers. 

Their arrangements for the night were soon 
made. A deerskin and two sheepskins, the 
first belonging to Piso, the other to the 
soldiers, were spread on the floor of the nar- 
thex. Orisbanes took the first watch, Damasus 
the second, and the Prsefect, like a true Roman 
soldier, insisted on having the third. They 
made the sign of the cross, knelt, said the 
Lobd's Prayer and the Creed of Nicsea ; and 
then Damasus and Piso stretched themselves 
on their hard couches ; and Orisbanes, having^^ 

e2 ^ 
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loosened his belt, and brought the sword round 
so as to be within his grasp, walked up and 
down in front of the western door, while the 
thousand stars of the bright Syrian sky were 
looking down peacefully upon him. 

Piso slept. He thought that he was sud- 
denly carried to some blessed place, where 
at first every other sense and feeling were 
swallowed up in the one idea of glory. There 
was a light — but not as that of the sun; — 
there was harmony — but not as that of earth : 
ear had not heard, nor eye seen, neither had it 
entered into the heart of man to conceive what 
he then beheld, but what he could never de- 
scribe. By degrees he saw lovely forms, and 
faces radiant with glory, and heads crowned 
with light ; — and he perceived that he had been 
translated to the Heavenly Jerusalem, to an 
innumerable company of Saints, to the general 
assembly and Chui'ch of the First-bom, which 
is written in heaven, and to the spirits of just 
men made perfect. By degrees, as he became 
accustomed to the brilliance of the place, he 
gazed on and he knew the forms that passed 
him. There was Ignatius, as when he played 
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the man in the amphitheatre ; but the wounds 
of the lion's teeth now flashed forth such 
brightness of glory, that Piso dared not look ; 
there was Polycarp, as when he ascended in 
the fire to blessedness; there was Agnes, 
with the snow-white lamb at her side ; there 
was Lawrence, that was roasted alive for his 
care of the poor; there was Cyprian, that 
went home by the sword ; there was Pherbu- 
tha, that was cut to pieces for her love to 
the heavenly Bridegroom : and the innumera- 
ble martyrs of Saragossa, that were burnt 
to lime: and the forty soldiers of Sebaste, 
frozen in the midnight pool : and Sebastian, 
that was shot to death with arrows : and Hip- 
polytus, that was torn to pieces with wild 
horses. There, too, were the Virgins that 
follow the Lamb whithersoever He goeth : 
there, too, the Doctors, and Confessors, and 
Wonderworkers of the Church mihtant. And 
what shall I more say ? for the time would fail 
me to tell of Babylas, and Fabian, and Vin- 
cent, and Margaret, and Agatha, and Cyrilla, 
of bishops, and priests, and martyrs, who by 
faith gave up their bodies to the wild beasts, 
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were scourged, were hung on pDlars, were 
racked, were strangled, were tortured with red- 
hot pincers, with boiling oil, with molten 
lead, were maimed, were blinded, were torn in 
pieces. All these were before him— aU, from 
the apostles to the last martyrs under Julian, 
Eugenius and Macarius; all arrayed in such 
glory, all filled with such blessedness, as might 
befit the ^^ valiant men that had been in scar- 
let,'* the saints whom the Eang of kings 
delighteth to honour. 

Piso listened. " How long. Holy and Just, 
how long ?" — ^they said. '* Julian hath blas- 
phemed Thy Holy Name, hath done sacrifice 
to devils, hath thrown down Thine altars, hath 
done despite to the Spirit of Grace. How 
long, Merciful and True, how long ? — Julian 
hath turned many aside unto Satan, — ^he hath 
profaned Thy holiness, — ^he hath scoffed at 
Thy word : — he hath counted the Blood of the 
Covenant an unclean thing. How long. 
Avenger of Thy Saints, how long ? He haA 
slain Thy martyrs; he hath banished Thy 
confessors ; he hath done despite to Thy vir- 
gins ; he hath cast Thy bishops into prison ; 
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he hath tormented them that were vaUant 
for the truth upon the earth. How long, 
LoBD God of Hosts, how long V 

Then there was silence in Heaven for a 
brief space. Forthwith two spirits, terrible in 
their glory, stood forth before the rest. " We 
go,*' they said, " to destroy him.'' And they 
seemed to pass out from the Presence of 
Light. 

'' Orisbanes !" cried Piso. " Damasus ! 
Orisbanes !" 

'' My Lord " 

" Qoj) preserve you, my Lord; — ^what ails 
you V 

" Water, Orisbanes I'' 

'^ The sweat is pouring oflF his face. What 
is it, for God's sake, my Lord V 

" Drink, my Lord — I pray you what is it V* 

Slowly and by degrees, Piso told his tale. 
*' It is surely strange,'' cried Orisbanes. 
'' What deem you of it. Lord Praefect ?" 

^^ As of a warning from God," replied his 
officer ; '^ I am minded to wait here for fur- 
ther tidings." And indeed it soon became 
plain that Piso had suffered so much £rom the 
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terror of the vision, that it would scarcely 
be possible for him to continue his journey on 
the following day. It was resolved, then, that 
Damasus should procure some provisions from 
the nearest village ; and that on the morrow 
the little party should advance to Nisibis, 
where Piso proposed to take counsel with the 
Bishop. 

Evening came once again on the desert. 
Again the hills of Chalybonitis grew crimson, 
purple, grey, dark in the twilight. Piso, 
wearied with the excitement of the evening 
before, lay in the narthex; and his two at- 
tendants resolved to watch him for a while. 

For an hour or so he lay quietly, — then his 
dreams became troubled, — his hands were 
clenched, — the cold sweat stood on his brow, 
and with a start he woke. 

" I have seen the vision again," he gasped 
out : " again, but yet different. Those two 
that went to execute vengeance on Julian have 
returned ; and they say that it is done." 

And six hundred miles away, even as he 
was speaking, the philosopher Priscus had 
closed the eyes of the Apostate. 



THE PRJEFECT^S VISION. 57 

One more story, and I have done. 

The next morning, a Christian grammarian 
at Antioch had just broken up school. The 
boys poured down street and alley, right glad 
of their liberty. John — for that was his 
name — was locking up the desk at which he 
had been seated, when the door opened, and 
Libanius, a heathen philosopher, entered. 

" Aha, John," cried he. " School over ? 
I pity you from my heart, man, teaching with- 
out having anything to teach." 

"Why, it is true,^^ replied John, "that the 
Emperor has deprived us of the power of 
teaching from the poets and philosophers of 
former times. So much the more are we like 
those blessed Apostles, who knew that the 
wisdom of this world is foolishness with God.'^ 

" Ay," answered Libanius ; " and so much 
the more like their Master. Pray, what may 
the Carpenter's Son be doing now ?" 

" The Carpenter's Son," replied John, " is 
now making a coffin for the emperor." 

And at that very hour the preparations for 
Julian's funeral were going on in the far dis- 
tant camp by the side of the Tigris. 
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THE TUNNY FISHERS. 
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OU will promise, then, to take care 
of little Pietro, if I let him go with 
you ? You will promise it, Rocco V^ 

^^I will, indeed, mother. There is 
no danger in the world." 
" Remember that your father cannot attend 
to him as a common sailor might do; you 
must be father and brother to him at once/* 

" Well, I will try, mother," replied Rocco. 
^'But the boats will not start for this half 
hour." 

So it was that Agata Gazani was talking to 
her eldest son, a tall, good-humoured lad^ 
some fifteen or sixteen years old, with a bright 
blue eye, dark hair that curled all over 
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forehead^ and a complexion as brown as a 
berry, from the Sardinian sun, and the breezes 
of the Mediterranean. Their cottage stood 
just on the outskirts of Le Saline, one of the 
few places in Sardinia where the tunny fishery 
is still kept up. The father of Rocco was 
Bais, or commander of the boats ; an office re- 
quiring, as you will see, great skill, and cou- 
rage, and presence of mind, and experience. 
Rocco was being brought up to the same pro- 
fession ; and little Pietro was eager to go with 
him, for it was the first mattanza — ^that is, 
slaughter of the tunnies — ^which he had ever 
seen. 

I must tell you that the same God, Who 
teaches the swallow and the nightingale to know 
their appointed time for coming into our own 
pleasant land, causes those great fish, the tun- 
nies, to leave the Atlantic about the middle of 
April, and then, passing up the Mediterranean, 
to enter the Black Sea, and return about 
August. No man knows the reason of this 
visit, though thus it has always been since the 
times of the ancient Greeks j and hundreds of 
poor fishermen are made rich every year by 



THE TUNNY FISHERS. 61 

the taking of the tunnies. But there is some 
danger in the fishery, as you will presently 
hear ; and therefore it was that Agata so care- 
fully commended her little Pietro in charge to 
his brother. For Rocco promised to be one of 
the best hands in Sardinia; and very proud 
was he that he was so trusted. 

^^ Well, Agata, it is time for us to be oflF !'^ 
cried Angelo Gazani, opening the little wicket 
of his cottage garden. " God bless you ! God 
bless you ! and never doubt to see us home 
to-night with as good a catch as was ever 
brought into Le Saline.^^ 

" God guard you V* said his wife, as she 
threw herself into his arms ; '^ and have an 
eye, as much as you can, to little Pietro." 

" Ay, ay ; that won^t be much, though, I 
warrant you, if we have good luck. Tlocco 
will be worth two of me. Well, good-bye I^^ 
And in a few minutes the little boat was on 
her way to the great net. 

It might be about ten o'clock on a May 
morning, and the fair hills of Sardinia glided 
swiftly and gently into the sweet, soft haze. 
Very soon the little fleet of boats came into 
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sight; first like an indistinct black mass float- 
ing on the deep,— then separating out from 
each other, — ^then clearly each distinguishable. 
And as Angelo's boat flew forward, there was 
a general shout from the fourteen barges 
which waited his coming. 

Now I must describe to you the madragaf or 
net, where the capture of the tunnies takes 
place. As it floats beneath the waves, it is 
divided into seven chambers, each separated 
the one from the other, and growing narrower 
and narrower to the west. The fish enter 
at the easternmost of these, and gradually 
find their way in, escape becoming more and 
more impossible^ till they reach the last 
chamber but one. This is called the Camera 
deW Oro, the chamber of gold, because once 
there, the fish are considered as so much gold 
ill the pocket. Hence there is a narrow pas- 
Hagc into the last division, the Camera delta 
Morte, the chamber of death, because there the 
slaughter takes place, 

^'Ay, ay, lads, here I am !** cried Angelo 
Gazani, in his clear, good-humoured voice. 
'' A little leave-taking, you know. Ah ! you 
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youngsters j you will come to it yourselves 
some of these days/' And so sayings he 
pulled his little skiff to the side of the Camera 
delP Oro. Then a change seemed to come 
over him at once. He was no longer the gay, 
light-hearted Sardinian fisherman ; he was the 
leader in a statfe on which the year's support, 
not only of his family, but of his whole village, 
greatly depended. Leaning over the side of 
his boat, he watched the vast shoal of tunnies 
deep down in the still, purple water. There 
they slowly moved to and fro ; and the sun's 
rays, piercing the calm sea, made them seem a 
flock of golden sheep, — gold, flashing, however 
sometimes into a glorious purple, sometimes 
chequered with a silver shade. Not a word 
was spoken; not a fisherman moved. The 
barges lay listlessly on the ebbing tide ; even 
little Pietro knew that he must not say a word, 
and looked at his father, half in eager e3q)ec- 
tation of what was going to happen, half in 
fear at seeing so different an expression in his 
face from aught that he had ever before beheld. 
There might have been a pause of ten minutes, 
and duiing that time Angelo laoN^^ xva\.. ^xs^ 
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when he rose he not only knew the number of 
the fish in a shoal of five hundred^ but was 
acquainted with each individual tunny^ so that 
he could have told it again. Such wonderful 
powers of memory has a Bais I 

The fish were still in the Camera delP Oro. 
They could not get back^ for the eastern en- 
trance was closed ; but they would not go on. 

" Shake a sail at the eastern end V cried 
Angelo. 

Two barges were at once steered thither, 
and the crews joined their strength in flapping 
a sail with the loudest sound they could pro- 
duce. The Rais was again leaning over his 
boat^s side, and intensely watching the shoal. 
Presently one or two of the largest fishes ap- 
proached the fatal western entrance, examined 
it, seemed to suspect danger; examined it 
again ; and all the while the shoal was pressing 
in that direction, to avoid the shadow and 
sound of the flapping sail. 

For the third time the leaders approached 
the entrance, and, after one moment's delay, 
swam in. 

" God be praised !'' said Angelo, in a low 
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roice; and little Pietro, scarcely knowing why, 
X)pied his father, and said, " God be praised !'^ 
Fwo minutes more, and the whole shoal had 
jntered the chamber of death. 

Angelo sprang up. ^^AmmorsellaP^ he cried, 
'* ammorsella ! Let down the portcullis V^ 

It was done : and, the fishes being thus 
secured, though knowing nothing of their 
danger, the boats drew in a closer circle round 
bhe chamber of death. The crews stripped 
bhemselves of cloaks, handkerchiefs, and waist- ^. 
coats ; and put on tightly-fitting leathern jer- 
kins, — stained from neck to waist by many 
\ token of past war with the tunnies. 

^' Now then I'' cried the Rais. In an in- 
stant every cap was oflF, every knee was bent : 
md following him they chanted, to a quiet 
monotonous melody, that seemed to be just in 
accordance with the dreamy rise and fall of the 
wraves, and the play of the sunbeams on the 
waters, — the Litany of the Fishermen. They 
called on Him Who was pleased to choose the 
greater part of His Disciples from among the 
Sshers, Who had bade S. Peter to take the 
Rsh in whose mouth was the piece of money, 
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Who had commanded the Apostles to let down 
the net on the right side of the ship, and Who 
had Himself vouchsafed to eat of that which 
they had taken ; they called on Him Who had 
said, Seek ye first the kingdom of God and His 
righteousness, and all these things shall be 
added unto you, so to assist them then that 
they might return to their homes in peace 
and with plenty. 

Their prayers finished, word was given to 
haul in the net. And now as the fish, that 
were quietly reposing in its deep bosom, far, 
far below the surface of the sea, began to feel 
their prison narrowing and straitening, they 
darted this way and that, they wheeled round 
and round, sometimes they would leap right 
out of the waves, — till gradually the surface 
of the sea boiled in white froth. And now 
the topmost of the herd were above water; 
their scales flashing and burning amidst the 
foam : and still the tumult and agitation in- 
creased ; and still the men bent more merrily 
to their task. 

" Ready, lads ?" asked the Bais. 

^' Ay, ay," was answered cheerily from all sides. 
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" If we have a good haul, the best of the 
fish — I know him — I call him pavone, (pea- 
cock) — shall be for the Priest of S. Peter's at 
Le Saline. Now then, are the nets hauled 
tight ?" 

'' Ay, ay, Rais \" 

" All together, then V^ shouted the Captain : 
and the slaughter began. Clubs, pikes, reap- 
ing-hooks, oars, harpoons, — all were darted at 
the tunny shoal : the huge fishes rolled over 
and over, dashed this way and that, floundered, 
lashed the sea with their fins and tails in their 
agony, as before in their fright j the white foam 
was dyed in a deadly crimson. And still 
the shouts of the boatmen grew louder, and 
the struggles of the dying fish fiercer : a wild 
war it was, waged on that calm and beautiful 
day, and oflF that quiet shore. 

Pietro shrank back into the stem of the boat, 
for the shouts, and the plunging of the fish, and 
the sight of the blood terrified him, as well it 
might. On a sudden, a huge tunny dashed 
against the boat. Pietro lost his balance, fell 
backward, disappeared for a moment, rose 
again, and was swept oflF by the current : 

p2 
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though he could swim, he had not strength to 
contend against it. 

" Rocco ! Father ! Rocco V^ he shouted. 

Rocco was about to plunge in, and five 
or six of the younger fishermen were eager 
each to leap first, when suddenly there was 
a sharp shrill scream along the whole line 
of boats. 

^^ A shark ! a shark V^ was the cry. 

A long dark line, just above water, was 
moving rapidly towards Pietro. 

"Hold him fast! donH let him go!'' 
shouted several of the fishermen, as Rocco was 
about to plunge in. "f' 

"I will Qo\" cried Rocco. "Hands off! 
I will go ! He was given to my care V' 
And he dashed into the water. 

All eyes were on him — every one crowded 
to the stem of their boats. "Shout out! 
scream 1 splash the water V^ they cried. And 
Rocco had presence of mind to do so, for 
he knew how cowardly sharks are. 

" Help me, for God^s sake V^ cried the Rais, 
as he tried to raise one of the tunnies. Five 
or six brawny arms assisted him in heaving it 



THE TUNNY FISHERS. 69 

towards the shark, in the hope that it might 
divert him from his prey. 

But steadily, steadily, he glides on after it. 
Eocco has thrown his left arm round Pietro, 
and is swimming well and strongly with his 
right. The shark gains on them every mo- 
ment. The sailors shout, halloo, scream, 
fling everything that comes to hand at the 
monster. 

And now Rocco has but three or four 
strokes more, and the shark is yet five yards 
oflF. Now his right hand is on the gunwale of 
the boat : Pietro is dragged in j three or four 
of the sailors clutch Rocco; they are lifting 
him : the Rais exclaims, " Thank God V when 
the shark turns on his side, shows his white 
belly above the water ; and even as Rocco is in 
the very arms of his friends, the monster's 
teeth meet through his body. One shriek, 
one convulsion, and Pietro was saved at the 
cost of his brother's life. 

S. Paul tells us that ^^ scarcely for a righte- 
ous man will one die: yet peradventure for 
a good man some would even dare to die.^^ 
This story is an example of what he t< 
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and^ at this holy time^ it should lead our 
thoughts on, as the Apostle also leads them — 
^' But God commendeth His love towards us, 
in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died 
for us." 
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f- >^ UTUMN had come down on the Alps. 
The wind swept more rouehlv over 
the blue face of Lake Leman; the 
howl of the wolf was heard nightly 
^y through the forests of the Rhone ; the 
mountains clad themselves in whiter snow, 
and the woods put on those glorious tints 
which make the decline of the year so lovely. 
The peasants went more rarely fipom village to 
village ; the gates of towns were shut up ear- 
lier, and opened later ; the fresh cask of wine 
was broached for the winter, and the wood- 
sellers went their last rounds with their creak- 
ing waggons. 
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The Emperor Maximian was at Octodurus^ 
— ^the place is now called Martigny ; it lies 
where the river Drance falls into the Bhone^ 
and so about half way between the Lake of 
Geneva and the Great S. Bernard. At Agau- 
num, near the foot of this mountain^ the 
legion sumamed the Theban, lately arrived 
from the East^ was in winter quarters ; and it 
is to those quarters that I must now take you. 
True, in the olden times a stationary camp 
was a very sink of wickedness ; and for a child 
or a woman to have ventured near it would 
have been a work of no small risk. But the 
Theban legion, to a man, were Christians; 
and you might have walked from one end to 
the other of their city-camp without fearing 
the least injury, — ^yes, and without hearing a 
word which you need have shrunk from imder- 
standing. 

Up and down the Via Qaintana of this 
camp, (it was the main road leading from 
east to west,) two officers were walking, 
and engaged in earnest conversation. They 
were both in the very vigour of man- 
hood; both wore the scarlet paludamentum, 
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bordered with purple ; and on whatever sub- 
ject they were talking, it certainly was not of 
a cheerful kind. It was about the twelfth 
hour; the sun had just set behind Mount 
Voirons, but the southern Alps had put on 
that unearthly tint of rose, which makes the 
traveller that gazes on them afar oflF think 
them to be nothing less than an evening 
vision of Paradise. A hundred fires were 
sending up their blue smoke through the 
camp, for it was nearly supper-time. Here 
and there you might see a group of soldiers 
cooking some savoury mess ; here and there a 
knot of busy talkers ; and at the porta princi- 
palis dextra a large body of foragers were 
bringing in hay and wood. But still, as those 
two officers paced unweariedly backwards and 
forwjffds, many a glance was sent after them, 
and many a thought taken up by their move- 
ments. 

" I wonder,'^ said Valens, the centurion of 
the second century of the third maniple of the 
hastati, to Magnus, one of his soldiers, ^^ what 
that despatch was about fipom the em- 
peror ?" 
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^^ Are you sure it was a despatch ?'^ inquired 
the soldier. 

^' Certain," replied the other. " I knew the 
bearer of it myself when we served in Greece, 
and he told me that Maximian had given it 
into his own hands, and bade him lose no time 
in doing his errand; also he said that the 
Augustus was full of displeasure at somewhat 
that had crossed him.*' 

'^ Well, then,** said Magnus, '^ it is of that, 
be sure, the tribunes are now speaking.'* 

Magnus was right ; it was of the emperor's 
despatch that the two officers, Maurice and 
Exuperius, were now holding coimcil. And 
as heretofore I have taken you into the prison, 
the amphitheatre, the sick room, the market, 
the palace, that we might see how, in each and 
all, those early Christians played the man for 
Christ ; so now we will walk up and down 
the Via Quintana with those two tribunes, and 
listen to what they are saying. 

"It is even so, worthy Exuperius,** said 
Maurice. "The Augustus has heard, and 
most truly, that there are thousands of Chris- 
tians in Gallia Cisalpina, and among the Alio- 
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broges/^ — that is, in Savoy and Dauphine — 
" and he intends us to weed them out while 
the legion is in winter quarters/' 

" There is not a man in the legion/' cried 
Exuperius, " that would thus serve the devil. 
Against his own enemy, the usurper Aman- 
dus, none, he knows it well, will venture 
farther. But what are we to do V' 

" I have sent in all directions for Candidus ; 
we can hardly decide without him. When he 
comes, we will take counsel at my tent ; and 
to-morrow we will convoke the centurions, 
read them the mandate, and have an answer 
framed to which they may give their as- 
sent.'' 

'^ So be it," replied Exuperius. '^ Let the 
time be the second hour to-morrow. And it 
were well to give the troops notice to-night, 
that none of the centurions may be ab- 
sent." 

" We will do it," said Maurice. " How 
now, good Julius ?" 

" If it please you," replied the tesserarius, 
or watchword-man, advancing with a military 
reverence, ^Uhe sun hath been set this half 
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hour/^ And he offered a square piece of 
wood, covered with a thin coating of wax. 

" The word for to-night,'' said Maurice, the 
tribune in command, as he marked it with his 
sharp style on the wax, " shall be Vicit Jules/' 
(the faith hath conquered.) '^ And hark ye, 
good fellow ; send me one of the trumpeters 
here/' 

A soldier, bearing a crooked bucdna of brass, 
presently made his appearance. 

"Go round the camp, Fortunatus,'' said 
Maurice, " and proclaim, by sound of trumpet, 
that all the centurions are to meet me at the 
principia (the head quarters) at the second 
hour to-morrow. And stay — I think we should 
have as large an attendance as possible; — 
summon the optiones (lieutenants) of the triarii 
(the veterans) also: the business, to hear a 
mandate from the Augustus. — And now, Exu- 
])iTiuR, let us to my tent.'' 

The brave soldiers of the Theban Legion 
had learnt in its full sense the meaning of that 
saying of S. Paul's, "Not slothfiil in business, 
fervent in spirit." Nowhere in the Roman 
araiy was there better discipline. Indeed the 
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strictness of that legion, at a time when dis- 
cipline was very much decayed, quite recalled 
the old days of Fabius and Scipio. I might 
describe to you how, in the dead of night, the 
scouts wandered up and down the streets and 
lanes of the camp, to see that there was no 
disorder and no talking ; how as they crossed 
and recrossed each other's path they inter- 
changed in a whisper the watchword. The 
Faith hath conquered; how at midnight, at 
the third, and at the sixth, hour the clarions 
and trumpets blew out together, and the de- 
parting and relieving watch betook themselves 
to or from their task with the sign of the 
Cross. So, in that wild country, the sentinels 
saw one constellation after another travel down 
the sky, and set behind the Gallic mountains ; 
they saw the Alps brightening into pink, 
while all was yet dark and cheerless in the 
valleys below ; they watched the rays of the 
sun descending the mountain side, over crag 
and glacier and playful cataract; they heard 
the camp wake up to life, while armour was 
cleaned, and fires kindled, and the prandium 
served to the soldiers. 
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It was the second hour. The sun was 
shooting his brightest rays into the huge 
ravines of the Alps, the apple-gatherers were 
pihng their baskets with the ripe red fruit of 
the valley of the Rhone ; the smithies in the 
camp were ringing out with their daily toil, 
when one shrill blast of the litutis sounded 
from the prindpia. In a moment all was 
bustle. From every quarter of the camp cen- 
turions were pacing onwards to the head- 
quarters ; and in a short time eighty or ninety 
soldiers, many of them well-scarred veterans, 
were gathered in the Qusestorium, the open 
space to the left hand of the tents of the 
tribunes. Here towered aloft the Eagle of the 
Legion, with the S. P. Q. R. that was its 
legend : here also were the images of the Em- 
perors, with the inscription : " Diocletian and 
Maximian, pious, pacific, victors, ever Augusti.^' 
To these images, as each centurion passed, he 
did obeisance. 

After a delay of a few minutes the six mili- 
taiy tribunes, the Praefect of the Wing, and 
other officers, advanced from the Quaestor's 
tent; and three of them, Maurice, Exupe- 
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rius^ and Candidus^ mounted a kind of 
platform that had been rudely put together. 
When there was silence after the applause 
with which they had been greeted, Maurice 
spoke : 

" Soldiers/^ said he, ^' we yesterday re- 
ceived an epistle from the ever victorious and 
most pious Augustus, whom God preserve ! 
now at Octodurus. This epistle. Centurions 
and Optiones, we think fit, in the first place, 
thus publicly to read, that afterwards the sense 
of the army, which can in no wise be expressed 
better than by you, may be taken thereupon. 
And it is as follows : 

" Maximian Emperor to the Tribunes of 
the Theban Legion, greeting. Whereas it 
hath been represented to us that in divers 
parts of Gallia Cisalpina, and the Province, 
and more especially at Brigantium and Caseraria, 
and Augusta Praetoria, the abominable sect of 
the Nazarenes hath very widely extended itself : 
Now we, being minded to purge out such execra- 
ble miscreants from the earth, do hereby give you 
commission and charge to detach parties from 
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the legion in search of them ; whom^ being 
founds you shall not fail to render to us here^ 
to he punished according to their deserts. 
Farewell. 

^^ Given at Octodurus, the seventeenth of 
the kalends of October^ Marcus Lateranus^ 
Caius Cassius^ Consuls. 

^^ Thus/' proceeded Maurice, ^^ ye have heard 
the epistle : and first I desire, both in my own 
name, and that of my fellow-tribunes to declare 
what, God helping us, we intend to do in this 
matter. It is true that, in all lawful things, 
we are to obey the Augustus, not only for 
wrath, but also for conscience' sake. Yet must 
we not forget that we are soldiers, not only of 
the emperor, but of Him That is King of 
kings ; lest, being found too faithful to the 
one, we should be denied by the Other in that 
Day. We are therefore fully resolved, if this 
famous and victorious legion should consent to 
yield obedience to this mandate, to repair with 
all speed to the Augustus, and there, laying 
down our commissions at his feet, to declare 
why we neither may nor will render him obe- 
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dience in this matter. But if — ^which God, 
best and greatest, grant ! — this legion, as true 
soldiers of Christ, are minded to bear all 
things rather than to betray Him, we are ready 
to stand by it, directing, counselling, and aid- 
ing to the last 5 taking to ourselves, as is fit, 
the post of danger, and first exposing our- 
selves to the anger of the Augustus. Where- 
fore it is on this matter that ye are to give your 
advice. Primipilusy what is your counsel ?" 

The first centurion, a stout, grey-headed old 
veteran, stepped forward, and said, — ^^ I obey 
not the emperor's mandate.'' And he fell 
back to his place. 

^^ Centurion of the second century of the 
first maniple, speak,'' 

A younger soldier came forth, and said with 
a Greek accent, — ^^ I agree in all things with 
Auxentius." 

^^ First centurion of the second pile, your 
voice in this matter." 

"I obey God rather than man," replied 
he. 

And so, through several more centuries, 
did Maurice put the question. And now 

G 
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veteran triarii had all spoken by their cen- 
turions; and the tribunes, proceeding to the 
Principes, began : 

^^ First Princeps, give your judgment.'' 

For the first time there was a hesitation. 
The centurion, keeping himself behind his 
comrades, said, in a low and undecided voice, 
^^The matter craves good counsel. It is ill 
openly to contradict an Augustus.'' 

^^No, no!" was the general shout. ^^We 
all say with the tribunes ! We all say with 
the primipilus I No traditor; the army 
speaks by us !" 

When order was a little restored, Maurice 
proceeded : — " Since, then, soldiers, ye, acting 
worthily both of the Boman and of the Chris- 
tian name, are minded to resist this ungodly 
mandate of the Augustus, is it your will that 
I should read an epistle which the tribunes 
have drawn up, in answer to that ye have now 
heard ?" And after the shouts of ^' Bead it 1" 
" We will hear it !" were composed, Maurice 
read as follows : — 

^^ The tribunes and centurions of the legion 
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called the Theban, to Maximian emperor, 
greeting. We have received. Lord, the im- 
perial mandate, which orders us to make 
search for all Christians in Gallia Cisalpina, 
and the Province, and having apprehended 
them, to bring them before you. We confess 
that we are your soldiers, but we are also the 
servants of God. We owe to you military 
service, but to Him innocence. We receive 
from you our pay, but from Him we have re- 
ceived our life. He, even though you own 
Him not, is your Lord as well as ours. We 
offer our services to you, as up to this time we 
have done, against all enemies whatsoever : but 
we can never consent to stain our hands in the 
blood of the innocent. We were sworn to 
God before we were sworn to you j and if we 
were to break our first oath, what confidence 
could you have that we should not likewise 
perjure ourselves as touching our second? 
You command us to make search for Chris- 
tians, that they may be punished. We our- 
selves are Christians. We confess God the 
Father, and His Son Jesus Christ; send 
others, therefore, to apprehend us. W^^kKnjj^ 
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arms^ but we will offer no resistance ; because 
we bad ratber die witb innocence^ tban live 
witb guilt. Farewell. 

^^From tbe stationary camp at Agaunum^ 
tbe sixteentb of the kalends of October, 
Marcus Lateranus^ Caius Cassius^ consuls/' 

There was a general murmur of applause 
from the assembled centurions. 

'^If then/' pursued Maurice^ ^4t is your 
pleasure that this reply should be forwarded 
to the Augustus, I, if it seem good to you, 
will charge myself with it.'' 

But here there were expressions of dissent. 
The older centurions conferred together ; and 
then Auxentius, stepping forward, said, "Ex- 
cellent Tribune, we well know that you are 
willing to peril yourself to the uttermost for 
our sakes ; but you will best serve the army 
by remaining in the camp. Whoever bears this 
epistle will very hardly return. Now, in the 
sore straits to which it seemeth to be God's 
pleasure that we should fall, we shall need, 
above all things, your counsel and your aid ; 
so also that of the other excellent tribunes will 
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be necessary. This being so, I claim to offer 
myself, as centurion of the first pile, to be the 
bearer of the reply /^ 

There were acclamations of applause from 
the centurions; and when the tribunes had 
consulted together for some minutes, Maurice 
said, " Be it so, then, worthy primipilus ; and 
the God Whom we serve either protect you 
hither in safety, or give you grace to magnify 
Him before the emperor. But no time must 
be lost in this matter. It is as much as can 
be done if, by this evening, the Augustus re- 
ceives our reply; and that cannot be effected 
without great exertion.'^ 

"1 am ready at once,^^ said Auxentius; ''I 
lack but a horse.'' 

^' Take mine, then, primipilus/* cried Exu- 
perius ; "he is the fleetest in the legion." 

"And I will fasten the epistle,'' said 
Maurice. He folded it, tied a coarse thread 
round it, stamped it with his own signet-ring, 
the ^, and gave it into the hands of the 
primipilus. 

In less than half-an-hour, Auxentius rode 
out at the Prsetorian gate, and struck 
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ward through the lovely valleys of Yalais. 
The sun poured a hotter and hotter flood of 
radiance into that which is now called the Val 
tPEntremont ; the grasshopper shrilled merrily 
at the road side j the leaf of the oak and the 
elm fell silently to wither by their fallen com- 
panions; and still the unwearied centurion 
pressed forward. At mid-day he stopped to 
refresh his horse and himself at that which is 
now Orsieres. The shadows were lengthening 
as he crossed the bridge that then^ as now^ 
spanned the Drance^ and lighted a moment on 
the further side to rest his beast. At Burgum, 
now Bourg, the fires flashed brighter firom 
many a cottage, for twilight was gathering 
upon the mountains ; and with the last gleam 
of day he spurred up the steep ascent that led 

into Octodurus. 

The palace then temporarily occupied by 
Maximian was like the country house of any 
rich patrician. At the vestibule the centurion 
dismounted, and inquired of the sentinel 
whether he could have an audience of the 
emperor. 

^^ Not to-night, by Mars V^ replied the ' 
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soldier. ** He has just come down to a ban- 
quet. But what is your business V 

''I bear despatches from the tribunes of 
the legion at Agaunum/' answered Auxentius. 

''What! the Nasarene legion?'' cried the 
other. '' They will look to you within. Lead 
your horse to the vestibule, and wait.'' 

Auxentius did as he was desired, and found 
himself in a kind of garden square, fronted by 
the house and its portico, and laid out in 
formal clumps of planes and laurels. A^rter 
made his appearance, and bidding him go in, 
led his horse round to the stables of the 
palace, while the new comer himself was com- 
mitted to the charge of the atriensis, the hall 
slave. 

It was a trial of bitter mocking that Auxen- 
tius endured, as he sat that night in the guard- 
room of the palace, with the centurions and 
soldiers not actually on duty around it All 
the vile stories that heathenism invented 
against the Church, — all the foi^ reproaches 
that Roman writers could heap upon it, — these 
were retailed, enlarged, improved. Many a 
t£je of Maximian's cruelty, and the patient 
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suffering of liis victims, was told as an excel- 
lent joke j and though the Great Tenth perse- 
cution, in which, if it had been possible, the 
elect would have fallen away, had not yet 
begun, there were times either of firenzy among 
the people, or cruelty in the magistrates, to 
yield stories that might well be terrifying even 
to a Roman centurion. He heard of torments 
that had never entered his imagination, — of 
agonies that seemed past the power of human 
nature to endure ; but he also heard how feeble 
women and girls had triumphed over them. 
And steadfastly fixing his eyes on Him Who, 
*^ when He putteth forth His own sheep, goeth 
before them,'' he endured that dreadful even- 
ing with hope and patience. 

They showed him his soldier's couch, in a 
small chamber opening from the' guard-room ; 
for theprimipiltisoi a legion. Christian though 
he were, was not a person to be treated with 
disrespect ; and they promised that they woTild 
tell the emperor of his errand, as soon as he 
should be at leisure to attend to business on 
the following morning. 

And so, notwithstanding the loud laugh 
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or occasional quarrel in the hall of the guards, 
— notwithstanding the sounds of music and 
revelry from the banqueting room above, the 
brave centurion, when he had committed him- 
self to God, and fortified himself with the sign 
of the Cross, lay down to rest. 

And there, for this evening, I will end my 
story. By all these faithfcd servants, I am 
trying to lead your thoughts to their Great 
Master; by what they suffered for Him, to 
what He, as at this time, suffered both for us 
and for them. Think what must be the merits 
of His Passion, when by it His followers were 
enabled so gloriously to triumph in their 
own ! 
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Continued, 




•OU may well imagine the fearful sus- 
pense of the Christian camp during 
the day on which Anxentius was riding 
to Octodurus. Little heart had the 
soldiers for their military exercises; 
little heart had the foragers for bringing in 
provisions; for none could tell how soon he 
might be called to that place where there shall 
be no more war, and where there is no need to 
labour for the meat that perisheth. The tri- 
bunes went hither and thither through the 
camp, exhorting all to play the man for 
Christ's sake. Now they reminded the grey- 
headed old veteran that all the ho\iO\ys^\^^\^2i)^ 
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ever gained in the service of the Republic (for 
still they spoke of Rome as a Republic) were 
as nothing to that of which he might now^ and 
that very shortly, be counted worthy; now 
they congratulated the young recruit on the 
likelihood that he would receive the Crown so 
early in the battle ; and to all they spoke of 
the marvellous honour which God had, in the 
old times, gotten Himself in His servants, 
called to contend unto blood for His Name's 
sake. "WhatP they said, ''have weak old 
men — men that had never in all their lives seen 
danger, trodden this path before us ; and are 
we, soldiers from our youth, to shrink from it ? 
Men, said I f Why, delicate women, girls 
who had never before left their mothers, nay, 
even infants, have stood unmoved before the 
tribunal, have faced the foe, the wild beasts, 
the rack, without trembling. And this they 
did, out of weakness being made strong. God 
grant that we may not disgrace His Name, and 
His Church, and ourselves, by falling away 
from Him, and denying the Lord That bought 
usr 
And so that day wore away. The peaks of 
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the Alps again grew crimson in the sinking 
sun ; the watch was again set ; the camp fires 
were lighted ; the valley of the Rhone settled 
into peace ; and while Anxentius was resting 
in the palace of Octodurus, his brave brethren 
at arms were better reposing under the shadow 
of the great mountains. But one Arm was 
around them all; over him that went to face 
the rage of a tyrant, and them that tarried at 
home, ready to endure the worst from his 
commands. 

It was towards the evening of the second 
day that Maurice, with two of the other tri- 
bunes, Exuperius and Candidus, were pacing 
up and down the Via Quintana, much as at 
the beginning of my story. 

" I marvel much,'^ said Candidus, ''that we 
have received no tidings of our messenger. 
By my reckoning, he must have reached Octo- 
durus by the tenth or eleventh hour yester- 
day; and if the Augustus had the least 
thought of what his errand was, most surely 
he would have had instant audience." 

''Most certainly,*^ replied Maurice, "it is 
not his wont to sleep in such mattera. Bj^ 
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the emperor may be minded to visit us himself. 
I have known him take such sudden reso- 
lutions.^' 

'' Some message we shall have ere nightfall,*' 
said Ezuperius ; ^' of that I feel most certain. 
Or if not, it can only be that Auxentius was 
delayed by some mishap on his journey." 

" The soldiers are quite resolved/' observed 
Maurice. " I have spoken to many to-day ; 
but I have not found so much as even one 
waverer.'* 

^' It is easy to be courageous at a distance/' 
said Candidus again ; *' but I well trust it may 
be as you say. But here comes one of my 
optiones. How now, good fellow f" 

"May it please you/* said the soldier, 
" there is a small party of horsemen on the 
brow of the hill, as if from Octodurus, and 
they seem in haste." 

"Let us to the gate on that side," cried 
Maurice. '^ You could not distinguish them, 
I suppose ?" 

" They are too far off as yet," replied the 

opiio. 

"Pass the word through your quarters," 
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continued Maurice, as they were on their way 
to the porta principalis sinistra, ^'that the men 
be under arms, and let the tesserarius meet me 
at the gate; it lacks very little to sunset. 
Now/' he added, as the soldier went off, " we 
shall soon know the issue. This party, belike, 
will consist of officers from the court. I mar- 
vel if Auxentius be among them/* 

For Maurice knew not that the brave cen- 
turion was even then standing in the presence 
of a greater King than Maximian ; that his 
companions were no longer rough legionaries 
or crafty courtiers, but Cherubim and Sera- 
phim, and the Martyrs of other ages. 

The tidings had spread through the camp 
like wildfire ; and the soldiers, in the doors of 
the various streets and plats of tents, made 
military reverence to the tribunes as they 
passed along, and then stood curiously re- 
garding them till they were out of sight. 
And now Maurice and his companions have 
reached the end of the Fia Quintana; and 
are in the broad space between the extreme 
tents, and the mound and fosse that formed 
the walls of the camp. Here the air ^sassss. 
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keener^ and the grass was less trodden; the 
autumn sorrel shivered on the embankment^ 
the wind whistled through the fern, the sky 
was overcast, the camp in shade, and the dis* 
tant mountains in deep gloom. The bright 
summer tints of the day before had faded away^ 
and the officers drew their paludamenta more 
closely round them as they strode onward. 

Any one who has loved to wander, towards 
evening, in the pleasant deep lanes, or the 
upland fields, or the great downs, or the lonely 
commons, of our country, knows very well 
that, just as the sun touches the horizon, there 
is a chill damp feeling in the air, — a kind 
of horror over the face of the earth, — ^which, 
as soon as he has fairly set, passes off again. 
It is something like a good man^s death ; the 
time that leads to it may not be gloomy ; the 
eternity that follows it will be, as the old 
Church hymn says. 



.»» 




'' The calm bright evening that shall last ; 

but still, the act of dying will, to those that 
have bodies of sin, necessarily be dreadful. 
Well: there was just this horror of the 
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sunset oyer mountam and valley^ as the three 
tribunes arrived at the northern gate of the 
camp. Here the mound was interrupted^ 
and the ditch filled up; but a large heap 
of stakes was piled at hand^ to be used as 
a barricade in case of any sudden attack. 

"Are they close, Niger?*' inquired Exu-. 
perius^ as they came up to the sentinel. 

"Not thirty yards off, an it please you/'- 
replied he. And accordingly, when they 
reached the gateway, the tribunes saw the 
advancing party close to the camp. It con- 
fisted of about twenty horsemen. The leader, 
from the rich trappings of his steed, was evi- 
dently a man of importance ; and as he drew 
rein, and some of his followers leapt to the 
ground, Candidus said in a low voice, "It 
is Julius Afer, the master of the house- 
hold/* 

" So,** said Afer, as he descended from his 
horse, " we have made a good day's journey, 
I think. Septimius, you will see that a tent 
is pitched for us here: I will not go to the 
principia ; and look that the tribunes of the 
legion be forthcoming.** 
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^^Most excellent Afer/^ said Maurice, ad- 
vancing, '^they would iU have shown their 
duty to the Augustus, if when they had been 
told of the approach of a party from Octo- 
durus, they had not been at the gate with such 
offers of observance as are due from such a 
legion to such an emperor/' 

^'And who may you be?'' inquired Afer, 
rudely: though the tribune's mihtary dress 
sufficiently answered the question. 

" I have the honour to be the tribune in 
command : my name Quintus Mauritius. 
These are my colleagues, Pedius Exuperius, 
and Lucius Candidus." 

'^ Then, tribunes, if such you were," replied 
the master of the palace, " I have to announce 
to you that you are so no longer. The gross 
insult which you, by a messenger, have offered 
to the Augustus in his very palace — the open 
rebellion of this legion — deprives you of 
your rank; I will read the emperor's letter 
anon." 

''Now, and at all times," said Maurice, 
'' shall we submit ourselves, as in duty bound. 
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the sovereign will of the Augustus ; saving 
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only in such particulars as our duty to our 
God requires us to disobey' him. To you, 
therefore, as soon as we shall be officially 
informed of the emperor's will, we wiU resign 
our offices. If, as you have reported, we 
had insulted the Augustus, no punishment 
would be beyond our deserts. But we did this 
only: we '^ 

^^I will pray you,'' said Afer, '^to hold 
your peace, i came not hither that I might 
hear rebellion justified; but that I might 
punish it.'' 

^^At least thus much," cried Candidus: 
''if this famous legion were in rebellion, your 
own prudence, Julius Afer, would teach you, 
that thus with twenty men, to enter it on a 
hostile intent, would be nothing short of 
madness." 

Afer turned pale; he had no great repu- 
tation for courage, and was for a moment 
silent. At length, turning to his principal 
attendant, "Septimius," he said, ''cause procla- 
mation to be made that the legion meet me, 
unarmed, in the procestria, (the space without 
the camp,) at the second hour to-morccs^« 
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For you, sirs/* — to the tribunes — '^ we excuse 
your furtlier attendance this evening. You 
will be answerable for the order of the camp 
to-night, and to-morrow we trust to have such 
forces with us as shall relieve us and the Augus- 
tus from all possible fears, either of your trea- 
chery, or of its ferocity. Nay, — not a word. 
Septimius, have they pitched my tent ?'' 

'^It is even now ready, my lord.*' And 
without another word Afer turtied from the 
officers of the legion, and betook himself to his 
quarters, just without the porta principalis. 

That is a night much to be remembered in 
the annals of the Church. From the whole of 
that legion a mighty cry went up to God that 
He would now, if ever, strengthen them to 
endure the worst ; that not one soldier might 
be so far tempted by promises, or terrified by 
threats, as to forget ^'the promise that He 
hath promised us, — even eternal life/' as to 
lose sight of that time when them that have 
denied Him He also will deny. And doubt 
not that He, Whose Passion we have been on 
this most holy day following, to Whose Cross 
these brave soldiers looked, as we must look. 
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for strength ; to Whose unconquerable wounds 
they fled, as we must fly, for salvation; — doubt 
not that He was preparing some of His many 
mansions to receive them, and enduing them 
with the Holy Ghost, that they might merit 
to enter therein. 

The clouds had rolled off; the sky was 
flooded with the light of the full moon ; the 
briffhtest stars were faint in her dory; the 
Alps towered from the southern horizJnmth 
a ghostly splendour; and the white tents 
glowed, to the eye of the far-off shepherd, like 
a flock, larger and more beautiful than his 
own. But at that very hour, along the road 
from Octodurus, the twenty-fourth legion, sur- 
named Victrix, was hurrying forward in a 
forced march. The baggage being left behind, 
one weary hour after another this legion, that 
boasted never to have been conquered, pressed 
steadily onward, — allies of the right wing, as 
the custom was, first; legionary soldiers in 
the midst ; allies of the left wing in the rear. 
Through the dangerous mountain-pass, where 
the moonlight and the shade made a wild fret- 
work of imaginary forms, — across the ah8.11<y« 
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stream that^ when the sun had set^ ran clear 
as crystal, and when morning dawned, had 
been trodden into a muddy swamp, — by the 
old chesnut wood, whose thinned leaves made 
sad melody to the midnight wind,— over the 
bare bleak heath, where the peasant dreaded 
to pass, lest some wandering Faun might strike 
him, — still, still the legion advanced. The 
cottager of Ad Fines raised his head from the 
log that served as his pillow, and listened to 
the wail of the clarions, and the tramp of 
the passing thousands ; the deer in the skirts 
of the Pennine forest snuffed the breeze, 
and fled far into its wildest recesses; the 
mother who was keeping watch over her dying 
baby in Salioclita, hushed more tenderly its 
parting moans, as the whirlwind of men swept 
by, and prayed that the Fates would speedily 
cut its thread. In the mean time the Legio 
Victrix, careless of the scenes of peace or 
sorrow through which it was pressing, was 
drawing nigh to Agaunum. 

Do you remember, my little one, how we 
have, on a summer^s evening, gone up to the 
top of our Church tower, and watched the 
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hills^ as they put on one shade of blue after 
another, — ^how cahu, how peaceful, how like 
to the very barriers of Paradise they looked ? 
And do you remember also how, when I first 
took you over them, you were disappointed to 
find them bleak, and rough, and jagged, and 
could scarcely believe that what at a distance 
seemed so heavenly, could indeed be, when 
seen close, so common and so earthly ? Well, 
in like manner it fared with the soldiers of 
the Theban Legion. They had heard, all of 
them, of the mighty works that God had 
wrought in their fathers^ days, and in the old 
time before them. The martyrdoms of former 
years had come down to them, arrayed in a 
light and a glory which almost transfigured 
the suffering and the shame attendant on 
them. But now that some of themselves were 
coming down to the Bed Sea, and their feet 
were upon the very brink of it, they began to 
feel how cold were its waters, and how fearful 
its shore to flesh «and blood. In such a vast 
multitude, all were not equally earnest follow- 
ers of the Lamb. Some, undoubtedly, had 
defiled the white robes of their baptism. I 
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am telling you of wonderful and most holy 
times ; but I am not telling you of impossi- 
bilities. Doubtless some soldiers even in that 
ever famous legion had need of the exhortation^ 
Remember from whence thou hast fallen^ and 
repent. And now God gave to all one glorious 
opportunity of retrieving past errors, and with 
the opportunity He gave the will to embrace it. 
On the greater part He bestowed the grace of 
perseverance; on the others that of repentance. 

By daylight a report had spread through 
the camp that the Legio Victrix had arrived 
from Ootodurus ; and when the water-glasses 
had measured out the second hour, proclama- 
tion was made that the soldiers of the Theban 
Legion were, unarmed, to attend on Julius 
Afer, the master of the palace, and Quintus 
Pescenninus, proconsul of Gallia Belgica, tri- 
bune of the twenty-fourth legion, and twice 
imperator. 

Let us see what that scene really was. 

A bright, breezy day. • One or two soft 
clouds, embracing, with their white arms, the 
black, rough peaks of the Alps ; one or two, 
as if disdaining any touch of earth, dancing 
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gaily through the blue and immeasurable sky. 
On the shorty green turf, a dark mass of men^ 
drawn up in line of battle; the silver eagle 
glittering in the midst of the first rank ; the 
standards of the maniples— a hand rising from 
a crossed pole — interspersed here and there in 
the array: the creen banner of the cavalry 
fluttering in th/wind; the sun flashing^ 
brazen thorax or iron larica, on the boss of the 
shield and the crest of the helmet; stem^ 
savage faces of veterans^ to whom death and 
life were as one long game of dice ; — ^this on 
the one side. On the other^ an unarmed mass 
of men^ clad only in the dark military sagwn, 
disposed^ not army-wise^ but as a mere crowd ; 
and between the two bodies a raised platform^ 
whereon stand the master of the palace^ and 
Quintus Fescenninus. 

Is that all the scene, imagine you ? 

I think not. I think that, if we could look 
into the boundless sky, we should see chariots 
of fire and horses of fire, ready to carry the 
souls of the victors to glory; we should see 
palms and crowns prepared for them that over- 
come ; we should see martyrs and confessors 
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witnesses of the conflict in which they one 
shared; we should see, — sight consolinj 
beyond all sights ! — the Captain of our sal 
vation, the Most Mighty, girding on His swon 
upon His thigh, according to His worship am 
renown, to do battle with the Prince of Dark 
ness. Thus very safely we may abide th 
issue of the struggle between the unarmei 
servants of Christ, and the armed and blood 
thirsty host of persecutors. If God be fo 
them, who can be against them ? 

There was deep silence; and Afer spoke 
He repeated what had been the emperor* 
command. He related the refusal which th 
legion had returned to it; he dwelt on th 
obedience due from soldiers to the Augustus 
and then he burst forth into a paroxysm o 
indignation against the Christian superstition 
^^ What I" he cried, ^' incur the indignation o 
the emperor, disgrace, and shame, and death 
for old women's fables and impossible lies 
What I forsake the immortal and most blesse< 
gods, the guardians of the repubUc and of th 
earth, under whose auspices Rome hath be 
come the mistress of nations, and the queen o 



THE THEBAN LEGION. 107 

the world, — ^by whose assistance her legions 
overthrew Hannibal, and Pyrrhus, and Mith- 
ridates, — ^who led us to victory at Zama, and 
by the Lake Regillus! forsake the king of 
gods and men, and father Mars and the 
other celestial divinities, for the execrable 
mysteries of the ass^s head, and the worship 
of a malefactor crucified in Judaea? Their 
honour indeed shall last for ever ; their praise 
shall be sung as long as the Pontiff shall 
ascend the capitol with the 'silent virgin. It 
is but a passing madness that has seized the 
world, and, by the evil influence of some ma- 
levolent god, hath infected this legion. But 
it cannot be that you should persevere in such 
frenzy. Return to us ; return to your brothers 
in arms. We will receive you joyfully; all 
the past shall be forgotten ; the Augustus will 
forgive everything ; we will proclaim miUtary 
games, and provide a banquet for both legions. 
The wisest and bravest men may err, but they 
may also retrieve their errors. In this there 
is no shame. I come to you, soldiers, how- 
ever at the moment unlike soldiers, with the 
emperor's commands; will you obey them? 
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Answer me by your tribunes. I have 
said/' 

Afer sat down in the curule chair^ and the 
Leffio Victrix clashed their arms^ and loudly 
applauded. After a moment^s pause^ Maurice 
stepped forth. 

''Most excellent Afer," said he, ''there 
would indeed be no shame in our renouncing 
error, and accepting the truth; but shame 
there would be now, and unutterable confusion 
hereafter, if, having received the truth, we 
were afterwards to forsake it for error. The 
fewest words are the best: in all things 
wherein, as Christians, we can yield obedience 
to the emperor, we are ready and eager to obey 
him, — in all things wherein, as ChristianSj 
we cannot obey him, as now, we refuse for one 
moment to give place to his commands.^' 

" Is this the sentence of the legion V^ in- 
quired Afer; and the deep hum that rolled 
around him testified that it was. He conferred 
for a minute with Fescenninus; and then^ 
turning to a man who, clad in the usual cos- 
tume of a Roman citizen, stood below, said, 
" Scribe, read the emperor's epistle." 
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The man whom he had addressed mounted 
the platform^ and read as follows : — 

'^Maximian emperor to Julius Afer^ greet- 
ing. Whereas we have been informed that 
the legion now in winter quarters at Agaunum^ 
infected with the Christian madness^ hath re- 
fused obedience to our just commands; we 
charge you to repair with aU speed to the said 
quarters^ and reduce them to our obedience. 
And for your further assistance herein^ we 
have commanded Quintus Fescenninus^ with 
the twenty-fourth legion^ to be at your orders. 
And if those rebellious soldiers will, at your 
exhortation, return to their duty, we, of our 
mere clemency, will remit their due punish- 
ment. But if they continue obstinate, our 
will and pleasure is that the legion be deci- 
mated. Farewell. 

''Given at Octodurus, the twelfth of the 
Kalends of October.^' 

"Where we are but called to suflTer,'^ said 
Exuperius, '' there our law teaches us to obey. 
And answer me this, Julius Afer — is there any 
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Other legion in the Roman armies that wonld^ 
withcmt resistance^ obey such a command ? It 
is true you are supported by the twenty-fourth 
legion^ and I undervalue not their courage; 
but, if my eye deceives me not, we outnumber 
them. We are fresh, while they are weary; 
and, unarmed though we be, our arms are piled 
at hand. By this very command you own the 
majesty of the example which He set us. Who, 
when He was reviled, reviled not again, and 
when He suffered. He threatened not.'' 

"Silence!'' said Afer. "Centurions and 
optiones of the Victrix, do as you have been 
commanded." 

The dreadful preparations were soon made. 
The officers and some of the veterans of the 
twenty.fourth legion assembled in front of the 
platform of which I have already told you. 
They were armed with swords, javelins, and 
daggers. Two posts were fixed in the ground, 
at about the width of an ordinary door. By 
each of these stood an armed soldier; while 
another, with a truncheon in his hand, placed 
himself rather behind, to number off the vic- 
tims as they passed through the fatal space. 
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Eight or ten slaves were stationed behind him, 
to drag off the bodies of the martyrs. 

In the mean time a short, earnest cry went 
up to God from every soldier in the Theban 
Legion. None knew but that the tenth man's 
post might be his ; none could tell how soon 
he might stand before the judgment-seat. 

Afer rose. ^^ Soldiers/' he said, ^'itisnot 
just that all of you should suffer for the fault 
of many. Those of you who are willing to 
renounce your execrable superstition will, 
when the time comes for you to advance, step 
aside from the line, and touch yonder stan- 
dard." And he gave orders to a centurion to 
pitch one at a short distance. ^' Of such an 
one, not a hair of his head shall be hurt. 
Those who rush on their fate must take the 
risk of decimation." And he sat down. 

A few more minutes, and everything being 
prepared, a trumpet sounded, and the centu- 
rion who stood by the standard said, " Soldiers, 
advance, one by one ; pass between the posts, 
and form in lines fifty deep two hundred paces 
beyond.*' 

None could tell which number of the ten 
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would be that of death — whether, for example^ 
the first, eleventh, and twenty-first; the second, 
twelfth, and twenty-second, — or how other- 
wise the bloody sacrifice would be ordered. 
Maurice, speaking to those about him, said, 
" Comrades, it behoves me to lead you to this 
holy war. Those who shall not pass yonder 
barrier will be the happier. To the rest I say, 
if it be with my last breath. Stand firm, and 
remember whose soldiers ye are.'' 

So speaking, he advanced towards the posts, 
firmly believing himself a marked man, and 
uttering in his heart the words, '' Lord Jesus, 
receive my spirit V^ But as he passed between 
the ministers of death, not an arm was raised 
against him; and the Christian soldiers re- 
joiced and thanked 6od as they saw him issue 
forth again, and take his place at the appointed 
station. 

Exuperius came next. He was a younger 
man than the first tribune ; he had also been 
a shorter time a Christian, and there was a 
fierceness in his step and bearing that had no 
place in Maurice. His eye glanced at Afer as he 
passed along the platform ; and then resigning 
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himself into God^s hands^ he stepped between 
the executioners. But his hour was not yet 
come ; and he also issued forth unhurt. 

Candidus was arranging his soldiers, and 
exhorting them to be valiant for the truth. 
The third, therefore, who came to the barrier 
was an old soldier, Yalens, a Christian from his 
childhood — one who had seen the persecution 
of Maximus, and had received the Seal of the 
Lord from S. Gregory the Wonderworker. He 
looked neither to the right hand nor to the 
left, but stepped steadily to the passage : he 
also went through unharmed. 

Now comes Acilius Stator, a young centu- 
rion of good fortune, who had bought his office. 
He was talking much last night of suffering 
all things, rather than obeying an unjust com- 
mand ; but it needs scarcely a glance to see 
that now fearfiilness and trembling are come 
upon him, and a horrible dread hath over- 
whelmed him. Once or twice he looks to the 
standard where apostates were safe ; the by- 
standers even once thought that he made a side 
motion to leave his comrades. But the soldier 
behind him, his own optio, pronounced a single 

1 
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word, and it was this — ^Vincenti, (to the 
conqueror.) Acilius hears it, enters the range, 
and makes its passage in safety. 

Yes ! that optio might well speak of the re- 
yrard promised to the conqueror. A Gaul he 
^as by birth ; he had seen, at Sens, the holy 
virgin Columba render up her blessed soul to 
Gon ; he had heard the last words of S. Savi- 
plan, when, like a true Bishop, he fell for the 
faith at Troyes, — and of S. Reverian, when he 
also, as a good shepherd of his people, received 
the crown of martyrdom at Autun. And as 
he followed Acilius, there was such a joy and 
serenity in his countenance, that men gazed 
pn him as if they were fixing their eyes on an 
^ngel, 

. He has reached the passage — one foot is 
withuj it — ^when the two veterans between 
whom h^ is passing raise their right hands 
at once, and their daggers clash within his 
breast. He falls on pne knee ; and then the 
sweep of a centurion's sword sends him to the 
joy of his Master. 

But we will jiot follow this scene of 
slaughter. All stood firm to Him That 
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bought them, — all perilled their lives for His 
sakej and when that day's work was ended> 
more than six hundred of His champions had 
fallen for His Name. 

The bitterness of death was past. They 
who could risk so much for Him, might well 
be counted worthy of His glory. A second 
decimation had no terrors for the men who 
had passed bravely through the first. 

One more scene,^ and I have done. 

It was the twenty-second of September, 
A. D. 285. Had we stood on one of the heights 
near Agaunum, we should have seen and heard 
what at first sight would have seemed a battle- 
field — shouts, and flashing of swords, and the 
sound of trumpets, and the fall of soldiers, and 
officers spurring hither and thither, and stand- 
ards flying high above the tumult. But where 
are the cries of the wounded ? where is the 
swaying backwards and forwards of the line of 
battle? where the hand-to-hand conflict? 
where the flyers and the pursuers ? 

No ; this is no earthly battle. A tremen- 
dous conflict indeed there is; for the Lord 
of Hosts has gone to war. But to hnssascss^ 
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Bight there is no struggle, for there is no re- 
instance. Two armed and fierce legions are 
massacring, in cold blood, the Chnstian 
troop. And these true soldiers of Christ 
give up their lives without defence. Tens 
upon tens, hundreds upon hundreds, they 
were cut down ; but they offered no opposition, 
they uttered no cry. To a man they fell for 
their Lord ; and doubt not but that, in the 
house of Him they loved, there was robm 
enough for them, and to spare. The pit 
where their dead bodies were cast was nevelr 
hallowed by the Church for them ; the place 
where they await the Lord's coming is now a 
wild and desolate moor j but it had a nobler 
consecration than any earthly rite could give, 
in the blood of such innumerable martjrrs, S. 
Maurice and his companions. 

And now I will tell you how the Church in 
whose land they fell — ^the old Church of France 
— ^praised God for such triumphs of grace, in 
one of the many prefaces to her Communion 
office : — 

^^It is meet and right, just and salutary, 
that we should praise Thee, Consubstantial 
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Trinity, Undivided Majesty of one Essence, 
God the Father, the Son, and the Holt 
Ghost, the Fountain of eternal blessedness^ 
Who needest the praise of no creatures, 
through Whom Thy most blessed martyrs 
conquered the errors of the world by wisdom, 
its terrors by patience. Mighty, therefore, 
and wonderful is the work that they wrought. 
Following the Lamb, they vanquished the lion. 
When the 't>ersecutor assaulted them, the lion 
raged. Sut because they set their eyes on the 
Lamb above, they overcame the lion below. For 
they earnestly gazed on Him That by death 
conquered death, hung on the tree, pourecL 
forth His Blood, redeemed the world; to 
Whom, as is meet, angels and archangels 
cease not daily to cry, thus saying. Holy, holy, 
holy. Lord God of Sabaoth : heaven and earth 
are full of the majesty of Thy glory. Hosanna 
to the Son of David. Blessed is He That 
cometh in the Name of the Lord. Hosanna 
in the highest. Holy, holy, holy. Lord 
God.'' 
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THE MOUNTAIN LIGHTS, 



CiRC. 970. 



^Zi^HIS is a day of rest* As the suffer- 
ings of our dear Lord are now over> 
neither will I at this time speak to 
^^^ you of those of His servants. I will 
rather tell you of the deliverance He 
afforded one of His saints from his earthly 
enemies ; even as at this season He was pre* 
paring to set us free from our ghostly adver- 
saries. 

Far, far away then in time I must take you 
from my last story ; far away in time, though 
we shall remain nearly in the same place. 

Seven hundred years had passed since those 
vaUant soldiers entered into the joy of their 
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Lord. Down one of the passes of what 
was still called the highest of the Pennine 
Alps^ (and which is now named the Great 
S. Bernard^) and right above what once had 
been the winter station at Agaunum, three 
persons might have been seen advancing. It 
was a fitful October night ; now pitch dark^ 
with driving scuds of rain ; now, for a second, 
the waning moon rolled as it were a haze of 
glory over the mountains; and then, again, 
the roar of the gale was heard afar off, the 
thick, black clouds swept on, and all was dark 
once more. 

They were three Cluniac inoiJ« that on 
this fearful night were pursuing their journey. 
One, a tall, spare man, with an eagle eye, in 
the prime of life; that is S. Majolus, after- 
wards Abbat of the great monastery of Cluny. 
The second is much younger, and plainly, by 
his words and dress, a servitor. The third, 
whom both his companions are assisting, as 
the path is rougher or steeper, a very aged 
man, drooping, it seems, with fatigue, and 
almost worn out. 

''Cheer up, my brother!" said Majolua, 
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cheerfully. '^God hath not so wonderfully 
delivered us from these rohhers, that, after 
all/ they should again make us their pri- 
soners/' 

''But, good brother/' replied Chrodegang, 
for that was the old man's name, '' my knees 
fail me more and more; even with all your 
help can I hardly hold myself up. You two 
shall behold Cluny again, but I, never I" 

'' Hold out but a little further/' cried Ma- 
jolus, '' and we will find some place where we 
may rest. But this be sure of — that if you 
cannot go further, neither will I. Suitbert 
has licence to do what seems him good." 

''No, good father," said Suitbert; "God 
do so imto me, and more also, if I forsake 
you I" 

" Nay, brother, — ^nay, my son/' said the old 
man, " let me not be. a burden to you. My 
work is all but done; but you may serve 
Holy Church for many a long year. Let be, 
let be, I pray you I The men of Belial must 
be close behind us. Bethink you not how we 
saw them skirting yonder ridge, as the clouds 
rolled off?" 
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Majolus answered not; lie seemed earnest 
in prayer. But Suitbert said, 

" They must indeed be near us, good father, 
and for that very reason I will pray you to 
make but one effort more. If we can but hold 
on till we come to but the unlikeliest place of 
hiding, in so dark a night they may well pass 
us by.^' 

Thus urged, Chrodegang again put forth all 
his strength. There was indeed no hope of 
C(mcealment where they then stood. The pass 
road was scarcely four feet broad; a blank 
wall of rock rose on this side; an unmea- 
surable precipice sank on the other ; and so^ 
for a hundred yards further, they still pursued 
their way. 

'^ It is useless,^^ at length said the old monk, 
sinking down. '' I am in God*s hands ; but 
I can go no further. I pray you both 
to fly." 

'^ Then here I remain too, my father,'^ said 
Suitbert ; '^ and God give us grace cheerfully 
to suffer all He shall send.^' 

''Be of good cheer, brother; and you> 
my son,'' said Majolus, ''be of good cheer: 
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not a hair of your heads shall fall to the 
ground/* 

'^Ah, my brother!'^ cried Chrodegang, 
'^ God doth not always see fit to deliver His 
servants in this world/' 

''He doth not/* replied Majolus; ''never- 
theless^ such is His will now. To-night ye shall 
both see His arm stretched forth for our pre- 
servation. But, I pray, move closer to this 
wall of rock, and leave our pursuers room to 
pass.'' 

"Alas I" said Suitbert, ."there is barely 
room for them to pass at all, and surely not 
without touching us." 

" Stand still," was the answer of Majolus, 
" and see the salvation of the Lord." And 
the three monks accordingly pressed close to 
the rock, and awaited the issue. 

Presently the moon rolled out in glory. 
And oh ! what a scene that is in a mountain 
country, when alone, at night, in silence, the 
traveller hangs over such an abyss as they 
then saw I when no eye can penetrate the 
mysterious golden haze that boils up from the 
great depth, and the mind is carried oiv^^is^s^^ 
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one to another dark and jutting peak^ lower 
and lower^ lower^ and lower stilly and the distant 
voice of the unseen torrent seems to sing its 
perpetual hymn of praise ! But it was of no such 
scene that Majolus and his companions then 
thought. On the ridge of the pass that they 
themselves had scarcely crossed half-an-hour 
before, clearly visible in the intense light of the 
moon, eight or ten of the robbers, into whose 
hands they had before fallen, and from whom 
they had made their escape, were hurrying on. 

''Is this our confidence, father ?'' cried 
Suitbert, half reproachfully. 

'' Yea, my son, and keep it still. Is God 
to save us only in the way that pleaseth 
thee V 

" I believe you, my brother," said Chrode- 
gang. ''Though a host of men were laid 
against me, yet shall not mine heart be afraid; 
and though there rose up war against me, in 
this will I be cppfident." 

Even as he spoke, the brightness of rock 
and glen was dimmed. A light scud passed 
over the moon, and she — ^like a saint, who can 
only gain his crown through tribulation-— 
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arrayed it with a halo of brightness. But the 
clouds rolled thicker and thicker on,— white, 
grey, black; and a deep darkness settled in 
over the mountains. 

And now they could hear the voices of the 
pursuers. 

" Ware ! ware I my mates ! we shall miss 
them in this darkness.^' 

'^1^11 be sworn I saw them from the ridge, 
a little lower down.'* 

" Press on, then, and spread out." 

^^ Ay, ay I If they once get into the bottom, 
iire shall miss them.'' 

" There ! there they are ! there !" cried 
Rheinferd, the leader. ^'^On ! on at once 1 
the fools, to have lit a torch V 

What was it that made the robber utter that 
exclamation, — that made him think himself, 
now at least, sure of his prey ? 

This: — below the place where the monks 
were standing, and some ten yards further on, 
a red, smoky light, like that of a torch, was 
kindled on a sudden. It passed onwards, at 
a height of about four feet from the ground, 
exactly as if carried by some tTO.^^\L<et ^V^^ 
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from the rougliness of the road^ could not walk 
steadily. 

''After them I after them V' shouted the 
leader of the robbers. And with the greatest 
speed that, in such a night, and on such a 
path, they could attempt, the band hurried on. 
They even brushed against the monks as they 
passed by ; but were far too eager on the light, 
which seemed almost in their grasp, to heed 
anything but that. Now it moved on at a 
quicker pace, and the men of Belial quickened 
their own steps. 

'' Said I not, good brother, that Gron's arm 
would be stretched out for us?^' asked Ma- 
jolus, quietly. 

''O, my father," cried Suitbert, ''forgive, I 
pray you, mine unbelief, and may God also 
forgive it !" 

"Learn, my son,'' replied Majolus, "that 
the Lord's arm is not shortened, that it can- 
not save ; neither His ear heavy, that it cannot 
hear." 

" His Name be praised !" said Chrodegang. 
" But what is that shout V 
The light that had preceded t\ie To\?oet% 
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down the pass, now suddenly turned to 
the left, and seemed to be mounting the 
rocks. 

" Nay — how — what is that ?" cried Rhein* 
ferd. '^ Is there a track there V^ 

^^ There is a track,'' said one of the men, 
'^ that goes towards Argoles and S. Maurice ; 
but such an one as he must b^ a bold crags- 
man who treads at noonday/' 

''Then how can three monks climb it now?'' 
said Rheinferd. " It must be magic." 

'' It must be a miracle I" cried another. 

'' Pooh !" said the leader. " I'll give it a 
shot." And, unstringing his cross-bow, he 
took steady aim, and the bolt whistled past 
the light. 

'' I'll have no more to do with it," said one 
of the men, when the flame still moved on as 
before. ''There is something out of the 
common in this." 

" Nor I," " Nor I," cried others. 

" Nor I," said Rheinferd ; " for the chase 
is not worth the trouble. We shall hardly be 
back by daylight." 
And again they paaaed \)dlO^^ ^V^xcl *C)g.^ 
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were seeking, and were soon on their way up 
the pass. 

^' Let us give thanks to Gon/' said Majolus, 
as soon as they were gone byj ^^and then, 
good brother, you shall rest till daylight.'' 
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THE FALSE SIGNALS OF RHOSILLT. 



f ASTER fell early in the yeiar of grace 
1712. It was in tlie time of tbe Equi- 
noctial galee; and all that day, from 
^Z, S. Gowan's Head to Barry Island, along 
the coast of South Wales, there was 
fierce battle between the everlasting rocks and 
the great sea. In many a little mountain 
Church, grey and desolate, scarcely two or 
three assembled to keep the feast of feasts. 
The bell in many a pleasant valley rang out 
almost unheeded. In the seaport towns, men 
went cautiously along the middle of the street, 
to avoid the falling tiles and the pouring 
eaves j in many an upland iaim. \1G-«^ ctiyR^isSi. 
round the fire, and aa Oae tam ^^e. Sss.-s«-^ 
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against the lattice^ and the wind grappled and 
growled like an evil beast on the roof, they 
spoke of the great storm nine years before, 
and said that there had been nothing like it 
since. Cloud after cloud poured out its fury 
on the mountains; Plinlimmon^ and Capel- 
lante, and the Brecon Beacons^ and the Black 
Mountains stood out like champions^ wreathed 
in vapour, and contending with the elements ; 
each puny hill-stream swelled into a dangerous 
torrent. And, as night closed in over the 
earth, the roar of winds and waters grew 
fiercer and wilder. 

Nowhere had the storm been more terrible 
than round the Worm's Head, the south-western 
point of Glamorganshire. But yet — sorrow 
and shame that it should have been so 1 — ^it 
was a welcome day to many a fisherman in the 
village of Rhosilly, which stands just above 
the cape. Wrecking then prevailed in South 
Wales to a fearful extent. I have heard many 
and many a story, when I have been talking 
with some grey-headed old boatman, or farmer, 
of the snares that were laid for the unfortunate 
reasela that sailed in those seas. Oi\.eii, wl 
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stonny nights, a horse, carrying on its hack a 
hright lantern, was driven slowly hackwards 
and forwards upon the high ground, that the 
captain at sea might think it a ship tacking, 
and he lured to his destruction. And that 
rock-hound coast could teU many a tale of 
violence, ay, and of murder, which shall never 
he known till the sea gives up her dead : how 
the wrecked passenger, who had escaped as hy 
miracle, and who thought that now the bitter- 
ness of death was past, was murdered on the 
very shore, lest he should claim any of his 
property ; how men, in the agony of struggling 
with the waves, were left to perish, when a 
rope or a coop might have saved them; or 
beckoned to land where certain to he dashed 
in pieces on the hard and pointed rocks. 
These things were done shamelessly and 
openly. The trade of the wrecker was looked 
on in the same light as any other trade ; and 
as our labouring men here might pray for a 
good bark-harvest, or a sunny hay-tide, or a 
dry August, so there the fisherman were not 
afraid to ask God for a daik.m^c^>^^^^«^^"^ 
shore, and a rich ship. 
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You know what a grievous time for the 
Church of England was the beginning of last 
century; how worldly were her Priests and 
Bishops; how her laity sought every man 
their own, not the things which are Christ's; 
how cold and formal were her services ; how 
much she had the appearance of a withered 
branch, no longer receiving life from the True 
Vine, and now ready for the fire. And in the 
more distant parts of the coimtry, parishes 
were left almost wholly without care ; some- 
times the Church was only opened for service 
every third or fourth Sunday. I have read of 
three brothers, Priests, who had fifteen pa- 
rishes between them. I have read of another 
— and ! how fearful an account he will have 
to render at that day I — ^who boasted^ after 
some thirty years^ holding a living, that he 
had never visited a single sick person in his 
parish. When we think of these things, and 
then look round us now, we may well say, not- 
withstanding all the evil that still remains, 
^Thc Lord hath done great things for us 
already, whereof we rejoice.^' 

^f^Jlj the village of BihoaiWy, v?\i\^\ yvsaJt 



THE FALSE SIGNALS OF RHOSILLY. 133 

now mentioned, was better off than many. 
Its Priest was resident in it, and a kind- 
hearted man to the poor. I fear, indeed, that 
he had only one service on the Sunday (for no 
one there thought of having more) ; I fear 
that, in his mean, dirty Church, everything 
was done in the most slovenly manner ; I fear 
that, in hunting season, we should have seen 
Mr. Lloyd (for that was his name) in his red 
coat, and as bold a rider as any gentleman in 
Gower ; while his sermons were much such as 
a heathen philosopher would have preached. 
But one thing was to his great honour; by 
every means in his power, whether as a Priest 
or a magistrate,— for he was, according to that 
evil system, a magistrate also, — he did what he 
could against the infamous custom of wreck- 
ing. And this at some risk to himself; for 
the wreckers were not people who would easily 
bear to be interfered with. He would often 
preach against it ; if ever he heard of a wreck, 
he would ride down to the sea shore, and giye 
what help he could ; and on this account he had 
brought a great deal of ill-will xxi^oyl Icicas^^^ 
On that Easter evening, a. ^«e^*^ ^S. *os^ ^^ 
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six fishermoi wcve sated round the fire in the 
tap-room of BhooDy Inn. The gusts came 
wilder and more frequent; the trees round the 
oottige dashed their bare arms against each 
other; and between eadi squall the deep voice 
of the sea^ half a mile off^ groaned perpetually. 

''I call this a rough n^t, / do/' ob- 
served the landlord^ taking his pipe from his 
mouth. 

'' At^ Nedy something like one. If we make 
nothing out of it, it's too bad/' replied Bill 
WiOiams, one of the boldest wreckers on the 
coast. 

" I looked out my tools this morning," said 
the other; ''we'll show a light by and 
by." 

'' Ay^ ay^ that's the way to do business.^ Do 
you remember the night when the Russell got 
on Eynon Head ?" 

" That was a clever trick of yours. Bill ; you 
did it so natural-like. I'll be bound that poor 
fellow of a captain thought himself as safe, 
with a vessel leading him to leeward, as if he 
had been in dock. Kate 1 a glass of half-and- 
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Now I must tell you who Kate was. She 
was^ if you had looked at her, an awkward^ 
untidy girl, of about fourteen j very plain, very 
ignorant, but sturdy and healthy, and the 
drudge of the public house. She was a parish 
orphan, and so had been sent to the Goat when 
quite young. There her master and mistress 
were tolerably kind to her, though she had 
plenty of hard words and blows if she hap- 
pened to find them out of tender. And igno- 
rant indeed she was ; she could say the Creed 
and the Lord's Prayer, and that was as much 
as she could do. Very seldom was she let go 
to Church, and then she might have gone any- 
where else for aught that any one would have 
cared; but she acted up to the knowledge she 
had, and that is the one great thing. An 
active parish Priest would soon have had his 
eye on her; Mr. Lloyd only knew her 
name« 

She had several times been ^nployed to 
carry a lantern on the Worm^s Head, because 
it spared trouble, and she could do it as well 
as any one. More than once in the deoilc^^ 
the night she had walked. \i«rf^^«s^ ^s^^^^- 

i 
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wards for two or three hours on the edge of 
the cliff, thus trying to lure some ship to its 
destruction, without a thought that she was 
thus guilty of murder. No one around her 
saw harm in the practice ; and it never entered 
her mind that there could be. But now this 
was altered; she had once heard Mr. Lloyd 
preach a sermon against wrecking, of which 
she understood very little, but still enough to 
touch her conscience ; and she had once heard 
him speak to her master against it, when she 
understood him much better. The landlord 
swore in a fury that "the meddling parson 
should never darken his doors again .^' Kate^ 
ignorant as she was, resolved that, let it cost 
her what it might, she would never again give 
her help in the matter. 

Yes ! the grace of God, acting most mightily 
where it might least have been expected to act, 
in weakness was made strong, in ignorance 
was made wise, and put to shame those who 
have known their Lord^s will, and did it not. 

In the mean time, the party at the inn were 
continuing their stories of wrecks and spoil. 
Just as it w&a g'etting dark, t\ie 4.oot ^ygcftfe'i 
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suddenly, and a man, dripping with wet, 
rushed in. 

^^ There^s a ship in the offing I'' he cried. 
'^ It's too hazy to make her well out ; but I 
think we may have her.'' 

'' That's well ! that's well !" shouted more 
than one voice. 

^^ Take a glass of grog, Jack," said the land- 
lord, '^ while I look to my lights." He un- 
locked a cupboard in the comer of the room, 
and produced therefrom a kind of dark lantern, 
famished with a very strong reflector ; brought 
it to the table, poured in the oil, trimmed the 
wick, lit it, to see that all was right, and then 
blew it out. 

^^ Kate !" he said, ^' on with your hat." 

^^ No," said the last comer, " it's no night 
for a girl to be out in ; one of us had better 
take it. Why, man, the wind is well-nigh 
enough to sweep her away from the Head." 

"But I tell you she shall go!" cried the 
landlord, with an oath. "I'll break every 
bone of her if she don't. Why, we shall 
want all hands by and by, \£ ^e; ^q^'?^ ^"^ 
shore/' 
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Kate in the meanwhile tied on a kind of 
rough cape, and a Welshwoman's hat, and 
stood ready to take the lantern. 

'^Now, you know what to do/' said her 
master. *^ Go out to the end of the point before 
you show a light, and then come slowly along 
the edge of the cliff, moving it up and down a 
little, you understand, as you go.'* 

'^ How long am I to stay ?^' she asked. 

'' 1*11 fire a gun when you may come back/* 
answered the landlord. *^ If the tide should be 
up before then, you had better go into the 
hut.** 

Such an errand, on such a night, might 
have frightened many a man ; but Kate was 
used to such employment. She took the 
lantern and set forth. Along the rough lane, 
through the churchyard, past the strong massy 
cottages, where the peat fires were throwing 
out their pungent smell, over the exposed 
down, on which gale after gale was hurling 
itself, and so down to the sea shore. For 
the Worm's Head is, at high tide, an island ; 
but at low water to be reached by a narrow 
causeway of sand. 
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I can scarcely imagine a more fearful place, 
on a stormy night, than that head. On the 
one side, a sheer black precipice into the sea; 
on the other, a steep down, stretching to a 
rocky shore. Along this down, then, Kate 
was now finding her way ; the whole ground 
seemed to shake with the awful fury of the 
waves; and every now and then, as some 
higher billow shattered itself against the wall 
of rock, the spray was flung up far above 
the ridge of the cliflF, and fell in showers over 
the down. Now upon the smooth turf, now 
perilously stepping from rock to rock, almost 
deafened by the roar of wind, rain, and sea, 
and breathless and blinded by the driving 
squall, the poor girl sat down for a minute, 
where the ground was more sheltered, by the 
Blow Hole. 

And what is the Blow Hole ? you will ask. 

In the midst of the down is a small basin of 
rock, at the bottom whereof is a slit, perhaps 
six inches in length and two in breadth. This 
slit communicates with a vast cavern that runs 
in from the precipice. The sea, «& \\. ^wJ^^ ^fi^» 
this cave, drives the air out \\ao\3L^ ^Ockfc"®^^^^ 
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Hole, with a sound of which no words of mine 
can give you any idea. You may lie on the 
soft turf with your ears at the slit : for a 
moment all will be silence. Then, as fSpom 
some untold depth, there is a low moaning 
sound : it grows hoarser, louder, fiercer : it 
rumbles, it thunders ; till the whole abyss 
bellows with a roar far surpassing any cannon 
in intensity, and sometimes to be heard eight 
miles off. On a sudden it ceases ; and then 
follows a sob. ! such a sob I of such un- 
surpassed and unspeakable agony ! It is, in 
real truth, simply the re-entrance of the air as 
the sea retires ; but it rings in my ear even 
now, while I am telling you of it, like one 
of those expressions of fearful anguish that 
never can be forgotten. Thus the changes 
follow each other : the momentary silence, 
the loud roar, and the sob ; thus it has been 
as long as the traditions of man can go back ; 
and thus probably it will be till the end of all 
things. Till the reason of this sound was 
known, the country people looked on the Blow 
Hole as the mouth of Hell ; and I must con- 
^ss that as I was sitting by *\t, \ %eca\fc^ \a 



THE FALSE SIGNALS OF RHOSILLY. 141 

realize to myself, more than I had ever done 
before, that fearful verse which tells of the 
wailing and gnashing of teeth of them that 
are shut out from the Marriage Supper of the 
Lamb. 

By the Blow Hole, then, poor Kate sat down, 
and bitterly in that wild night did she cry. 
She was resolved not to show the lantern as 
she had been told ; but she knew what awaited 
her if her disobedience should be found out, — 
the blows she would have to endure, the 
threats, the ill-usage of all kinds. Is it not 
wonderful to think that in her, poor ignorant 
child as she was, God^s grace was then bring- 
ing forth the same holy fruit as in the great 
Apostle S. Paul, when he said, ^^ None of these 
things move me, neither count I my life dear 
unto myself, so that I may finish my course 
with joy V^ She, indeed, would most likely 
have known sadly little of what it was that was 
done for her at her baptism ; but it is not by 
much knowledge that we shall be saved. She 
listened to the voice of God's Spirit then 
speaking within her; and He, ^.^ ^ovslNstKl^^r.-* 
rewarded her obedience. 
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At length she rose and went forward, till 
she stood as near as she dared to the very 
point. The cataracts of foam that the sea 
threw over the ridge, the howl and roar of 
wind and water, and the gross darkness, pie- 
vented her approaching it within fifty yards ; 
so she stood by a pile of wood that was lefb on 
the down for the purpose of being kindled, if 
a beacon should at any time be needed. 

Presently, there was a flash of light out at 
sea, and then the heavy boom of a gun roUed 
over the waters. At that moment the captain 
had given himself over for lost : he was driven 
out of his course ; he had seen breakers with 
the last glimmer of light, and he could, in the 
crazy state of his vessel, do little but run 
before the wind. One lighthouse, one beacon, 
would have been all in all to him. 

Kate could not tell this ; but she had sense 
enough to know that a beacon on that point 
must be of the greatest benefit to any ship out 
of her course, and ignorant of her reckoning. 

'^ They may kill me if they like," she said ; 
^aut I will do it.'' 
Hastily stripping oflf the coverai^ oi ^^i'l^ 
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with which the beacon was kept dry, she 
opened the lantern carefully, lest some gust 
should put out the flame ; and, thrusting in a 
wisp, set the pile alight. At first it seemed 
doubtful whether it would bum ; but by de- 
grees the fire glowed in the inside, — the smoke 
poured out, one tongue of flame shot up after 
another, and the whole was in a blaze. Mar- 
vellously grand was the ochre-like glare that 
fell on the bleak down, and on the pillars of 
foam that dashed up above its ridge. The 
curlew sailed screaming by it; the sheltered 
sea to leeward glowed like molten iron; the 
wind tossed and twisted the blaze into a spire 
of smoke and flame; and the low, rushing 
clouds over head reflected the glow. 

But none of these things did Kate notice. 
She knew that the wreckers would be watch- 
ing, and would see what was done ; and then, 
— what might she not expect from their re- 
venge ? 

Still, however, she tended the fire ; and in 
an hour it began to bum low. She knew not 
that in that hour the fate o£ t\i& n^^^^^^js^ 
decided ; and that now, inate^LSL ol xvw«x>»% ^^ 
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Khore, it was botmding up the channel towards 
Cardiff. And thejr that were saved never 
knew to whom they owed their lives, and that 
she won their safety for them at the price of 
her own. 

Yes ; at the price of her own. Furious at 
what they then thought the carelessness of their 
messenger^ the landlord and two or three €i 
the wreckers hastened to the Head, and forcing 
their way with some difficulty over the cause- 
way of sand, over which the tide was then 
pouring in, they hurried to the point. 

What followed was then not known. The 
men returned, and said that Kate must have 
fallen over the cliff, for that nowhere could she 
be found. 

Some days after, her body was washed on 
sliore. It was buried at once; and though 
])coplo did talk a little about a black, deep 
gash on the forehead^ it was but a poor servant 
girl at an inn, and no further inquiry was 
made. 

But many, many years after, an old man 
WHS dying of putrid fever in Caennarthen 
gnol 
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^^ There's sometliing on his mind^ sir/' said 
the gaoler to the Chaplain^ as they stood by 
the heap of straw^ which was the bed of many 
a prisoner in those times; ^'he's constantly 
talking about some one he calls Kate/' 

" Kate ! Kate V' cried the dying man^ 
catching at the word. ^^ Mercy, my Lord 
Judge ! mercy, for God's sake ! it was not I ! 
it was Bill Williams; he hit her with the boat- 
hook: I only helped to throw her over. 
Mercy, my Lord Judge ! A long day, then, 
for God's sake 1 a long day !" 

That is all that I can tell you of the end of 
poor Kate's course; for this is all that was 
ever known. But of one thing I am sure, that 
the spirit which on that cold night left the 
poor body to be battered by the rocks, and 
tossed by the sea, was carried by angels into 
Abraham's bosom. And perhaps that fearful 
death was the only way by which Kate could 
attain to a crown, that the temptations of her 
future life would have snatched from her head. 
If so, how unspeakably blessed that terror, 
that anguish, and that murder ! — or may I not 
even say, that martyrdom t 
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THE BATTLE OF AQUILEIA. 
Septbmbvb 6, 394. 

ELL met, excellent Eutropius/' 
cried a Tribune of the Fourth 
Legion, as he spurred his horse 
at nightfall through Glemona, 
one of the mountain villages of the Julian 
Alps. ''Well met, indeed ! the emperor com- 
mands your presence instantly." 

'' I will ride with you, worthy Volero," re- 
plied Eutropius, the famous minister of the 
great Emperor Theodosius« '' Has he shifted 
his quarters ?" 

''Ay, about two hours agone, to a farm- 
house rather nearer to the mountainci% I ks^ss^ 
not what your excellency deexciA ol SX.\^'^»^ 

1.2 I 



148 THE BATTLE OF AQUILEIA* 

my bonoar, I think that many of xjlb have seen 
our last fonset/' 

'' God send better things I" cried the cham- 
berlain. '^ But any fresh news V' 

''The enemy knows what he is about/' re- 
plied Volero. '' He is occupying the passes 
behind us^ and cutting off our retreat ; and by 
what I heard as I rode hitherward^ the Goths 
have bad success/' 

I must stop to remind you that the fate of 
the Boman world hung on the battle about to 
be fought between Theodosius^ Emperor of 
the East, and Eugenius, the Usurper of the 
West. Eugenius, indeed, was little m<Nre than 
a tool in the hands of his general, the Frank 
Arbogastes. This man had murdered Yalen- 
tinian, the gentle-hearted Emperor of the 
West, and the brother-in-law of Theodosius. 
But, as a barbarian, he felt that he could not 
be safe as Emperor of Bome ; and he therefore 
bestowed the purple on Eugenius, who had 
taught the art of rhetoric. 

In the narrow plain which lies between the 
eastern Alps and the Adriatic, the two armies 
were now concentrated. But -joxx. mw&t xtfit 
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imagine that this was a mere war between a 
just man and a murderer, nor between even a 
rightfal king and an usurper. It was indeed 
a conflict between heathenism, arrayed for the 
last time against the Church, and the armies 
of the Lord of Hosts. 

For two years both chiefs had been pre- 
paring for the war. Theodosius, the greatest 
of the emperors, (notwithstanding the one 
bloody stain on his character,) had made his 
preparations by prayer, and fasting, and alms- 
giving; by building Churches; by letting the 
oppressed go free; by lightening taxes; by 
making himself, in very truth, the champion 
of the Church, according to that saying, 
'^ Kings shall be thy nursing fathers, and their 
queens thy nursing mothers/' Eugenius, on 
the other hand, though professing himself a 
Christian, had sought to win the favour of the 
Pagans, who abounded in Italy, by restoring 
their sacrifices, by returning the revenue to 
their temples, by again setting up the Altar of 
Victory at Bome, and by carrying the image 
of Hercules, instead of the ^, on hia b«sa3as?t. 

Both emperors had not ue^ecX^^ es^srj ^< 
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in their power to prov:ide troops. But those 
of Theodoiius were the fewer in numbers- 
were leii acquainted with the country, — ^were 
wearied with the heat and with long marchesi 
and were principally the troops of the East, in 
no respect to be compared with those of the 
West. A large body of (xoths, with the brave 
Bacurius^ Prince of Iberia, had been pushed 
forward, however, on the enemy ; and it was of 
those that we heard Yolero even now speaking* 

^' It may all be very true,^^ continued Eu^ 
tropins, presently; '^ I am no military man 
to judge. The fortunes of the emperor, ac« 
cording to the laws of war, may be doubtful ; 
but we have a surer promise than the laws of 
war can ajQTord.'' 

'^ You mean that Egyptian prophecy, excel- 
lent sir. If you would tell me the matter as 
we go, I should be much beholden to you; 
for, serving, as I have done, in Noricum and 
Dalmatia, it has reached me somewhat brokenly^ 
and, may be, somewhat untruly.*' 

^^ Willingly,*' replied the chamberlain. ''All 
the world, I suppose, has heard of the famous 
JEgjptian hermit, John of Lyco^oiia. YL^\Mba 
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the gift of miracles^ in large measure^ but 
chiefly that of prophecy. Him would Theo- 
dosius have at Constantinople^ desiring to 
know the issue of this war/' 

^'And he sent your excellency to beseech 
his presence, if I have heard the tale rightly/' 
said Yolero^ 

^* He did so, sir. I sailed for Alexandria 
last autumn, and then went up the river to 
Lycopolis. The cell where the holy man dwells 
is at the very top of a bleak mountain, — a 
cavern in a rock. Here they say he has 
lived — ** 

'' Stand, sir ! the word !" cried a sentinel, 
stepping £rom the road side, and presenting 
his javelin. 

^^ Rebellio fracta^^ (rebellion* crushed,) re- 
plied Eutropius. 

" I beg your excellency's pardon ; I did not 
know your excellency,'^ said the man. 

^'You only did your duty,'* replied the 
chamberlain. '^ Hold ! there is half an <mrea» 
for you. Good night 1 

''Well, sir,'' he continued, ''this hcoooifc^ 
they aay, has never left t\xat e^ iox ^^:?i ^<5wsa»^ 
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wild^ desolate place as you shall see ; but 
on the Sabbath and on the Lord's day he 
answers the questions of such as consult him : 
at other times he will see no man. It was on 
the Sabbath that I first made my way to the 
shutter which he opened for them that sought 
his advice. But there was such a crowd of 
impotent folk who came to him for healing, 
and so many that had questions to propound 
to him^ that not till the Sunday could my 
turn be.'' 

" Methinks the emperor's messenger might 
have had better speed," remarked the tri- 
bune. 

" What are emperors to him, Caius Volero ? 
Like his Master, he looks not on the outward 
appearance. It was in vain that I prayed him 
to leave his cell, and come to Constantinople, 
* The emperor,* he said, ' consults me by you ; 
propose your questions, and begone.' I asked 
what would be the fate of the war that the 
Augustus then meditated f ^ Theodosius,' he 
replied, after the delay of a few minutes, ' will 
obtain the victory, but it will be a bloody one. 
He wiU day JSagenius, and shoxtlj «&.€t ^i)t:A.\ 
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will himself die in Italy/ Thus I am well 
assured that rebellion will not prosper.'^ 

" His prophecies have been fulfilled in other 
eases^ that is certain/' said Volero. "But 
here comes a messenger^ or the dark deceives 
xne. Stand I ho I what news ?'' 

" I seek the Oreat Chamberlain/' said the 
horseman ; " the Council waits for him." 

"Why then here he is/' replied the tri- 
bime. 

"I cry your Excellence mercy/' said the 
man. "Here is bad news; the (xoths were 
totally repulsed about the tenth hour : Bacu- 
riuB was left dead on the field : and all is con- 
fusion : they talk of retreating at once." 

" Let us ride, Volero/' said Eutropius ; " let 
us ride, in Ood's Name! this must not be. 
How far oflF is the Augustus, good fellow ?" 

"Not more than fire hundred paces, my 
lord." 

" Lead on, then I" 

And to the tent of Theodosius we also are 
bound. 

It lay about a hundred yarda fco\£Ll\^^«xv.« 
campment in which the legiaii^'V^t^ ^^ea^OaKs^^ 
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labouring. There was nothing to distinguish 
it from that of any other officer of rank^ 
except that the silver labarum was pitched 
by it. The little meadow where it stood was 
occupied by a guard of a hundred picked 
men ; they had kindled a fire of the boughs of 
the cork tree and the ilex^ and its fitful gleam 
lighted up the oalm^ stem countenances of the 
soldiery^ flashed on the dark armour of the 
guards and showed the pale^ careworn counte* 
nances of the going and the coming officers. 
Yes; and its glow fell unheeded on the 
autumn hedges^ with their brown or scarlet 
tints^ and on the autumn crocus and late hare* 
bells^ with which the field was decked. 

The middle of the tent was almost taken up 
by a long table ; and at one end sat the em-> 
peror^ the great Theodosius. He was then 
nearly sixty ; a tallj hale man^ though already 
showing signs of the over-fatigue and con* 
tinned anxiety which, in the next year, brought 
on a fatal dropsy; an aquiline nose, a very 
bright eye, and a mouth, the compressed out- 
line of which showed unflinching resolution of 
purpose. Below him were tine \«xvo\x& q/&&«xcw 
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of the army, chief among whom were the two 
generals, Timasius and Stilicho. At the lower 
end of the table the emperor^s secretary made 
notes of the proceedings. 

" We have waited^ my lord/' said Theodo* 
sius> with some little touch of impatience> as 
Eutropius entered. 

'^ Sire/' said the chamberlain^ '^ I wished to 
procure what information I might of the 
strength of the enemy> and pushed on as far 
as the Cold River. I humbly crave pardon, if 
my absence has prevented business, or de- 
layed it.'* 

''Nay, my lord, we were sure it arose 
fron(i zeal only. But to the point : — ^Bacurius 
and the Goths are totally defeated; that brave 
prince fell nobly. We learn that Arbogastes 
has despatched a strong guard to take pos- 
session of the passes j and what we must now 
determine is, whether to fall back instantly, 
and resume the war at a happier time, — or to 
stake all upon a single throw. You were 
speaking, excellent Stilicho." 

'' I am for retreat, my Lord Auga&t\v&^'' %a3^ 
that generd) " 1 have Aived \oTi% ^\JLav^►^ *^^ 
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•ay 80 without fear. We are aQ bnt hemmed 
in ; between us and Italy Ues the wbole force 
of the rebels. If we attempt to force our way 
into Dalmatian their lines on the Cold Biver 
are an insurmountable barrier. Even now^ 
Arbogastes seeks to occupy — so we learn fitHn 
our scouts — the defiles behind us : a suddrai 
and speedy march can alone anticipate his 
purpose." 

The officers^ almost to a man^ agreed with 
him. One spoke of the fatigue that the royal 
troops bad suffered; another of the want of 
provisions^ by which they had been weakened; 
one dwelt on the superior numbers of the 
enemy ; another pointed out that the anny of 
Eugenius was composed^ for the most part^ 
but of two nations, — Gauls, and the legions of 
Italyi— ^nd that both were used to the warfarei 
and acquainted with the country in which 
they were engaged; while the soldiers of 
Tbeodosius were a mixed multitude of Groths, 
Grecians, Phrygians, Arabians, Syrians, Ibe- 
rians, strange to the country, strange to the 
dimatOi strange to the kind of war, strange to 
each other. They represented l\ia\. V^ie ^NAdksA 
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empire of Eugenius and Arbogastes never 
could last ; that the one would get rid of the 
other; that^ if not^ some other pretender to 
the purple would arise; and then would be 
the time for Theodosius^ taking advantage of 
the division of his enemies^ to crush them all. 

Theodosiufl listened attentively to the opi- 
nions of the various speakers^ though the 
flashing of his eye^ and the manner in which 
he bit his lip^ showed how little he agreed 
with their advice. Wh^i they had done,— 
'^ Now, Lord Chamberlain/^ said he, ''give us 
your counsel.'' 

'' May it please your splendour/' said Eu- 
tropins, " I make no pretence, as these worthy 
officers, to military skill. I should take shame 
to myself if I were to give an opinion on any 
question connected with that. The little ser- 
vice I have been able to render your majesty 
has been that of a citizen. If, therefore, I say 
that my voice is against retreat, it is not be- 
cause I can calculate the chances, as to men 
they seem, of battle, I firmly beheve all that 
hath been said ; that the enemy is moc^ iQ3as&fo- 
rou8, is better*diseipliiieA,\» Wxct Y'^w^saa^^^ 
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than we^ — and that the kind of war and the 
nature of the country is in his favour. Bat, 
my Lord Augustus^ it was not on such calcu- 
lations that we made war. We felt^ in the 
first place^ that we were fighting the battles of 
the Lord of Hosts against the worshippers of 
idols j and we knew that with Him it is nothing 
to help^ either with many^ or with them that 
have no power. And then we had a prophecy 
from one of His saints^ in which I^ for my 
part^ put unbounded trust ; it was foretold na 
that the conflict would be a bloody one ; but 
also it was foretold us that we should conquer. 
My Yoice^ then^ Lord Augustus^ is for bat- 
tle.'^ 

''It is well said, brave Eutropius/^ cried 
Theodosius. ''Ood forbid that a Christian 
army should ever turn its back on a Pagan hoet I 
OoD forbid that the labarum should retreat 
before the standard of Hercules I My mind, 
sirs, is made up ; to-morrow shall see me vic- 
torious, or no longer a monarch I^' 

"It is bravely spoken, sire,*' replied Sti- 
licho. '' I spoke as I felt bound, knowing the 
enemy's strength, and our own. But all that 
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art and courage can do to-morrow shall not be 
wanting on our part; and if your majesty 
fiilly trusts in the assurance given of victory, 
why then, in God's Name, so be it, and let us 
fall on r 

'' At break of day, then," said the emperor, 
" let us descend the hill. The fourfold line of 
battle, — the reserve, of the Iberians. I ever 
Jove to follow the pattern of Caesar.'' 

" It shall be done, my liege," replied Sti- 
licho. "And with your royal leave, I will 
betake me to the camp : the night will be all 
too short for what remains to be done." 

" Good night, then, my lords aU," said the 
emperor. "Eutropius, you will remain. We 
meet again here at the last hour of night." 

That night Theodosius spent alone in a little 
oratory at the top of the hill. By the sam^ 
rule that he looked for victory on the morrow, 
he looked also for death at no long time after 
the battle. He was earnest in prayer for the 
success of his just cause ; for his children, for 
the empire, for his army, for the forgiveness of 
his past sins, and an entrance, at death, into 
the joy of his Lord. Towards five o'clock he 
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returned to his tent. The sky glittered wiA 
all its constellations^ for the moon was down^ 
and there was not as yet one line of grey to 
tinge the east. Just as the emperor receiyed 
the obeisance of his guards the distant cocks 
at Artenia began to crow. He entered the 
tent^ flung himself as he was on his hard 
pallet^ and slept. 

In his dream he beheld two venerable- 
looking men^ clothed in white^ and mounted 
on white steeds. ''At break of day/' said 
they^ " draw out your troops in line of battle; 
we are sent to your succour.'' ''Who are 
you?'' the emperor seemed to ask; and as 
they replied that they were the Apostles John 
and Philip^ they vanished. 

An hour later^ and the council had met. 
The sun was not risen on the lowlands^ but 
the mountain peaks were rosy with his light. 
The fresh breeze breathed gaily over the 
meadows^ the birds sang their blithest^ and 
the early insects sang their gayest. But all 
was gloom at the council board. 

" My liege/' said Timasius^ " we must fight 
now for very life and death. Count Arbetion 
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and the Gallic Velites occupy the heights be- 
hind us/' 

''Let the reserve be strengthened accor- 
dingly/^ said Theodosius. " Is this the plan 
of battle 1" And he took a waxen tablet from 
the hand of Stilicho. 

''With your approval, my liege/' replied 
the general. 

" We have done all that in us lay/' said the 
emperor, after a pause, " and now safely may we 
leave it to God to do the rest. Let us out, 
lords, and speak to the troops.'' 

Mounting then a horse that had been pro- 
vided for him, he rode to the head of the 
army. The legions were drawn up in three 
lines, the reserve forming the fourth. High 
above the front rank flew the red flag, the 
signal of immediate action. Veterans were 
making the military testament^ whereby they 
bequeathed their little all ; centurions bringing 
ranks into line, or repressing -them ; small 
bodies of men falling in from the outposts; 
the last baggage being packed ; here and there 
a warning note from the clarion. The royal 
army was on the brow of a long, steep hill ; 
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the antesignani (the soldiers of the first ra^k) 
on its very edge. The plain below was dark 
with the forces of Eugenius ; the silver eagle 
showed where the usurper's head quarters 
were ; the standards of the cavalry floated gaily 
in the breeze j and here, too, the red flag was 
displayed in the front line. Behind, the next 
range of heights bristled with the Gallic auxt 
iliaries, whom Count Arbetion had marshalled 
against Theodosius. 

Just as the eniperor drew rein in fix)xit of 
the army, the sun rose behind the Julian Alps. 
A wild shout rolled from wing to wing, and 
from front to rear; Greek, Syrian, Arabiaa, 
Iberian, swelled the clamour; the trumpetft 
blew up a royal flourish, and a momsxA afiber 
the clarions iu the yaHey brayed out their 
counter defiance. 

^^ Soldiers P' said Theodosius, when silence 
was made, — :- '^ Gop's soldiers no lesa than 
iaIuc ! the time forbids me to say more than 
these few words. You fight to-day under the 
banjiier of your lawful emperor, — of the prince 
that rightfully sits on the throne of Julius and 
Augustus, and Aurelius and the great Con<«> 
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stantme. You figbt under the banner also of 
Him That k King of kings, and Lonn of 
lords,— of Him That, by the mouth of His 
servant, has promised us an assured yietory. 
You will revenge a foul murder; you will put 
down an abominable usurps ; you will mateh 
your strength with the gods gI the heathy 
which are indeed no gods, but demons* I 
myself wiU lead you to your victoiy ,* I mys<!4f 
wiU reward you after your ^iumph. Centu- 
rions I raise the standards T^ 

One wild shout,— -one peal of the trumpets, 
-^and then Stilicho, riding past the line, said, 
*' The word is, audentior ito,** (" advance more 
boldly '" it is part of a tine in Yir^.) 

'^ Hurrah, soldiers l^ eried the centuricm of 
the antesignani, as he raised the standard; 
'^ it comes up easy V* For it was a good om^i 
if the eagles could be moved without difficulty. 

<^ Forward V^ thundered Stiticho : and the 
whole army charged down the slope, at whi^ 
we should now call the Light Company 'is pace; 
thev6Zt/6«,the skirmishers, being on the wings, 
and gradually pushing brfote "Ct^ <2jviwe«k. 
^ibont half a mile before, t^ie tot^«a» ^ ^^»%^ 
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in US awaited the assault. Theodosius and one or 
two of his generals rode at the head of the army. 
A kind of ravine lay in the way of the ad- 
vancing troops. Infatuated in the belief of 
his superior numbers^ Eugenius had neglected 
to occupy it. The two first lines forced their 
way through it without difficulty; the third 
was thrown into confusion by it^ and unable to 
follow. The hastati and principes, seeing 
themselves unsupported^ halted in some con- 
sternation at not more than a hundred paces 
from the enemy ; and Arbogastes, seizing the 
moment^ gave the signal to charge. The em- 
peror threw himself from his horse^ advanced 
alone on foot^ and cried with a loud voices 
^' Where is the God of Theodosius V 

The hastati rushed after him; and at the 
same moment the slingers and archers on both 
sides opened the assault. Suddenly^ the sky 
darkened ; the north wind rose ; a black cloud 
rolled down from the Alps; the hurricane 
swept madly on ; clouds of dust were dashed in 
the face of the rebels ; their arrows were blown 
over their own army; while the troops of 
J2ieodo8m8j seeing that the Got> ol \)afc ^^. 
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ments was fighting on their side, rolled resist- 
lessly onwards. 

At that moment two horsemen rode up to 
the side of the emperor. 

" My liege/' said Eutropius, for he was one, 
^' this is an officer of Count Arbetion's. He 
oflFers you his instant service, if you will for- 
give the past, and receive him and his troops 
in their present rank.'' 

^^ Such is my commission, sire,'' said the 
officer. 

'' Most surely I will," replied Theodosius. 
*^You shall have the promise in my own 
hand. But what to write on ?" 

'^ Here are my tablets, my liege," said Eu- 
tropius. 

In half an hour the auxiliaries of Count 
Arbetion were fighting side by side with the 
royal forces ; in an hour the rebels had thrown 
down their arms, and cried for mercy ; in an 
hour and a half the head of Eugenius was on a 
pole, and Arbogastes a miserable fugitive 
among the mountains ; in two hours the united 
armies had hailed Theodosiu.^ ^\xr^^\at ^*l '^aa. 
World. 



i 






^anitt CueisDafi. 



THE DREAM OF TROILUS. 



CiRC. 590. 




T was Easter Tuesday. The good Bishop 
of Alexandria^ John, (sumamed from 
his love to the poor, the Almoner,) 
had bidden the widows, the orphans, 
the halt, the maimed, of that great 
city to a banquet. In an open square be- 
fore the palace there were long tables, that 
stretched from one side of the space to the 
other; there were benches enough to seat 
even that multitude ; cooks and servitors were 
hastening from the kitchens of the Archbishop, 
and bearing joint after joint, loaf after loaf, ves- 
sel after vessel. Tlie ixroGcmxa oi ^ 'Caa\is»5iSs. 
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xtAtOk rote at ooee ; and tbe poor and need^ 
\Atmed God and their Patriaidi. 

In tbe midst of the feast John himself 
with some of his friends^ came tcfrih bom the 
palace. A kindly looking old man he was ; if 
wanting in the sternness and resolution whieh 
is necessary to a bishop in more tnmblons 
times^ yet exceeding^ perhaps^ all other saints 
in his love to the poor^ and beloved by them 
with a perfect intensity of feeling. 

^'Xay, be seated^ be seated^ good people/* 
he said : ** I came not to interrupt your feast. 
Sit, I pray you, or I must go back again. 
Ah, Glyceria ! I am glad the physician hath^ 
under God, done you so much good. And 
when expect you your son, good Chaeremon ? 
Bijforc Pentecost? That's well. Come to 
my house to-morrow, Sophronius; I have some- 
wlittt U) say that may advantage you. Well/' 
h« continued, turning to a bishop who stood 
by liirn, ''doth not your Blessedness think 
thiM a wight to make us old men young again ? 
])l(!NS(;d be OoD Who put it into the heart 
of my predecessors and others the benefactors 
rj/ tlu$ IJvungclical See so to eurvcVi \\. V)a».\. 
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I can claim no merit in this almsdeed. Woe 
were me, if I hoarded for myself that which 
Christ^s poor should have.'' 

Troilus, for that was the name of the bishop, 
made some slight answer, and turned away. 

^^Doth not your Blessedness know," said 
Artemius, the syncellus (confidential deacon) 
of S. John, ^* that his Holiness Troilus hath no 
good report for almsdeeds. He hath, as I 
hear, brought no small scandal on his Church 
by faring sumptuously every day himself, 
while scarcely once a year doth he make some 
small present to the poor.'' 

^' Something of this had I heard before," 
replied John, ^^and it grieved me much. I 
must inquire further into this matter. I will 
ask him to bestow some little gift, this blessed 
season, on the poor here." 

''And that your Holiness may well do at 
once," said Artemius. " For I know that the 
Bishop hath even now thirty pieces of gold 
about him, with the which he intends to- 
morrow to buy somewhat at Demetrius the 
silversmith's: a chased silver diih^ItTaxxsit^ 
was, for his table." 
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^^ Now God forgive him V cried the good 
Bishop. '^But I will give him the opjKNr- 
tunity of amending his way." 

The Patriarch presently dressed over to 
Troilus, who was standing at a little dis- 
tance. 

" My son," said he, (the Patriarch of Alex>- 
andria alone of all Patriarchs called bishops 
his sons, and it shows how exceedingly high 
was his rank,) ^^ my son, it hath been told me 
that you have thirty pieces of gold, for which 
your Blessedness hath no immediate occasion. 
If that be so, though it be true that the trea- 
sures of this Church of Alexandria are great, 
yet are they not inexhaustible ; and I fear ma 
that the present day^s entertainment will 
empty our coffers. Wherefore a most accepta- 
ble deed would it be to these poor, and to the 
6oD of these poor, if you, having no other 
occasion for this money, were willing to bestow 
it on them and on Him.^' 

" I have indeed,^' said Troilus, endeavouring 
not to look annoyed — ^' I have indeed that sum 
ith me; though I had intended to lay it 
differently, but if your Holiness thinks — 
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I would say if the Church of Alexandria is in 
need — I mean if it seems well— ^ — -" 

''If it seems well that you, the Bishop 
6£ another »ee" said John> ingeniously mi»» 
understanding what Troilus really meant^ 
" should bejstow this sum on our flock ? But 
look round on their number and their porerty, 
and let that plead fi»* them/^ 

'' I will bestow it then," said Trcrilus, very 
tmwillingly. ''But I will not trouble your 
Holiness now with the sum : I will keep it till 
w6 go in/' 

" Oh, I will dall my steward,'' replied the 
Fatriaft;h. " Here, Onesiphorus I His Blessed-^ 
ness hath a sum of money for the poor of our 
Church ; take you good care of it." 

The character of Troiluis was well known ; 
and as he took the purse which contained the 
money from the folds of his cassock, Onesipho- 
rus looked at him in great amazement. But 
he merely bowed to the Bishop ; and saying to 
John> " Your Holiness shall be obeyed/' went 
off on his business. 

When the poor had feasted, the Patriarch 
was to give a banquet to the ecclesiastics of 

M 
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the city. Troilus^ wlio was staying at the 
palace^ was of course one of the guests. 

"Where is onr good brother of Metelis V^ 
inqtured he of Artemins, as those who had 
been invited were assembling. 

''He keeps his room, my father; he is 
grievous sick.^* 

''Now God forbid 1'' cried the Patriarch. 
" But why do you smile ?" 

" In good sooth, my father, I believe that 
it is only vexation for his gold : so said the 
physician Eulogius, as I met him just now." 

" Can it be possible/' said John, " that any 
man's heart can be so set on such pelf ? But 
come with me ; if it be so, I will soon heal 

him/' 

The Patriarch left the hall, and proceeding 
through several passages and open courts^ 
stopped at length at a door, where he knocked. 

" My good brother/' said he, seating him- 
self at the bedside of Troilus, " can it be pos- 
sible that the gift of your money so preys on 
your mind ?" 

Troilus made no answer. 

^^Ns/j then/' said John, « t\aa mwsJt ^^\. 



THE DREAM OF TROILUS. 173 

be. I have sent for the money to restore it to 
your Holiness; and as I think, I hear my 
deacon returning with it.'' 

Artemius entered with a bag; and John, 
telling the money piece by piece on the table, 
said, 

'^Now, my brother, you shall give me a 
receipt for this simi, adding that the gift to 
the poor was mine, and not yours. Take my 
tablets, I pray you.^' 

Troilus sat up in bed; and with a very 
well-pleased countenance, wrote as follows :— 

^' Know all men that I have this day re- 
ceived back again from my Lord John, Patriarch 
of the great city Alexandria, the sum of thirty 
pieces of gold, given by me to the poor of 
the said city. And I pray God to give the 
said Patriarch the reward of this his bene- 
faction. 

" At Alexandria, the sixteenth day of the 
month Bermuda, the year of martyrs, 306." 

" I thank you,'' said John., ^' ^cl'Jl Y >^'^ 
hope to see you anon at t\\e\iW£iC3pk&^?^ 
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So sayings he 1^ the room. 

That night, as Troilus slept^ he had a viskm. 
He thought that he stood in a lovely country, 
where the fields were greener, and the flowers 
were brighter, than those of earth. Glittering 
forms passed and repassed; ever and anon 
unseen harps made blessed minstrelsy; and 
the Bishop perceived that, like S. Paul, he 
had been carried into Paradise. And now 
he thought that he stood before a glorious 
mansion; it was beautiful beyond the fancy 
of man : — ^the walls of snow-white marble ; 
the Untels and mouldings set with diamonds 
and rubies ; the door of solid gdid. And, as 
he lifted up his eyes, over that door he saw 
this inscription : — 

** The Etbilnal Mansion and Rest of Tboilus 

THE Bishop.'' 

Then did his heart bum within him, that 
this was one of the many dwellings of his^ 
Patheb^s house ; that here he should live in 
company with the angels, and the blessed fel- 
lowship of just men made perfect ; that here 

teajv would he wiped from \i\a e5ea> iot m 
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this place should be no more deai;h> neither 
sorrow nor crying, neither should there be any 
more pain. Here, in the glory of God and 
the light of the Lamb^ would be his portion 
for ever and ever. 

While he thought on these things, two 
shining spirits drew near. 

"The King,'' said the one, "commands 
thee to erase that title.'' And his companion 
did so. 

"The King," continued he, "commands 
thee to write this in its place : — 

** The Eternal Mansion anb Rest of John, Arch- 

BISHOP of Alexandria* which he bought 

FOR Thirty PiBo;Hia of Gold." 

And it was done as he ga¥^ order. 

Then did the ^^ittpl^. idyiion fade from the 
eyes of Troilus ; and wiib. a start he awoke. 

" Can it be," he said, " that thus the Lord 
makes good His word, ^ Inasmuch as ye have 
done it unto one of the least of these, ye did 
it unto Me V Can it be that thus we make 
to ourselves friends of the mammotL oC xjsjl- 
hghteouaneas ? Is it thus t\ka\., ^V^-i^ ^^ ^^s^> 
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they will receive us into everlasting habita- 
tioQB ?" 

And ever trom tbat time men eaid that, of 
all the Bishops in Egypt, next to the Patriarch 
John, the most charitable was Troilus of 
Metelie. 
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of Manchester. 8vo. cloth, price 7s. 6d. 

BUTLER.— SERMONS FOR WORKING MEN. 

By William John Butlbr, M.A., Vicar of Wantage, Berks, late 
the Perpetual Curate of Wareside, near Wax^. Ija. ^paKA\*Ss^'VT'a».<» 
Second Edition preparing. ^^ ^^..-^cstass^i. 

This volume of Sermons is IntendeeL V> V«^^.>*^^««^^^^^^^SL 
iafroiirer la agraphia and striking foim, \3Mi «t«»X. Vtx>scv% «^ 



4 WORKS PUBLISHED BY J. MASTERS, 

CANTICLES, in large type for pointing, with blank stayes 
for filling in Chants. 3d. each, or 28. 6d. per doz. 

CARTER.— REMARKS ON CHRISTIAN GRAVE- 
STONES, with Working Drawings. By the Rev. ECCLES J. 
CARTER, M.A., of Exeter College, Oxford, Minor Canon of Bristol 
Cathedral. Demy Svo., price 3s. 6d. 

CATECHISM, to be learnt before the Church Catechism, 
for Infant Schools. New Edition, carefully revised. Price id., 
(2d. by post,) or 6s. 6d. per 100. 

CELEBRATION OF THE HOLY EUCHARIST. Being 
a Plea for the more Devout and Solemn Celebration of that Sacra* 
ment. Reprinted from the " Ecclesiastic.*' Price 6d. 

CERTIFICATES OF CONFIRMATION AND HOLY 

COMMUNION, handsomely printed in Red and Black on Cards, 
price 2d., or 14s. per hundred. Strong Paper Cloth Envelopes 48. 
per hun^bred. 
The Type being always kept standing. Clergymen may have them 

printed expressly for their own parishes, having only to sign their 

names. Price 60, lOs.j 100, iss. 

CERTIFICATES OF BAPTISM, CONFIRMATION, and 
FIRST COMMUNION, on a Large Card, price 2d, or 14b. per 100. 
Also on Card with ornamental border, &c. 

CHANTER.— A NEW VOLUME OF SERMONS. 
By the Rev. John Mill Chanter, M.A, "Vicar of Ilfracombe. 
Price 6s. 6d. 
" Recommended by its reverential and earnest tone.** — Eng. Review 

CHARLTON.— THE PRINCIPLES OF ENGLISH 

GRAMMAR SYSTEMATICALLY AND. PRACTICALLY AR- 
RANGED ; with Examination Paper and Appendix. By Samubii 
Charlton, B.A., of S. John's College, Cambridge. In 18mo. 
price is. 6d. 

CHEPMELL.— THE VINE ON THE MOUNTAIN. 
An Allegory. By C. W. Chepmell, B.A. Fcap. Svo. doth, 38. 

CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS (THE). By the Author 

of " Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." Containing Thirty.fonr 

Ballads on various subjects interesting to children, llustrated 

with an Engraving to each. l8mo. cloth, price 28. 6d. ; Morocco 58. 

«* Just what it ought to he."—Englith Reoiew. 

CHILD'S NEW LESSON BOOK (THE) ; or, Stories for 
Little Readers. In square l6mo., in large type, with Engnravings. 
2s. 6d., or with coloured pictures and ftuperiot biudixv^, 28. 6d. 

TffE CHRISTIAN'S CHAMBER C0m^k5i^\0^. Cwi- 
taiaing- Verses, with appropriate pasaagea from »^J^' ^^^ 
tiaie of dreaain^ and undressing. Cloth, la. W.. \ lAotocco,^%. vs.. 
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THE CHRISTIAN CHILD'S BOOK. Parts I. and II., 
6d. eacb. Part I. contains suitable Prayers for a Child as taa^ht 
by a Mother. With Questions and Answers. Part II. contains 
H3rmn8 on the Hours of Prayer, Festivals, &c. Bound together 
in cloth, is. 

CHRISTIAN SERVANT'S BOOK OF DEVOTION, 

SELF-EXAMINATION AND ADVICE. Price Is. 6d. cloth; 

28. limp leather. SECOND EDITION, with Engraved New 

Frontispiece. 
This is one of an intended series of Books for different classes of 
Christians, humbly designed to help them to eternal happiness by the 
" Way of GoD*s Commands." It is compiled by one who is their 
servant for Jesus* sake. 

CHURCHMAN'S COMPANION (THE). A Monthly 
Magazine, price 6d., is carefully edited, and adapted for general 
reading for all classes. It contains a great variety of Instructive 
and Amusing matter; — Biography, Tales, Essays, Explanations 
of the Church Services and Seasons, Bible Illustrations, Natural 
History, Anecdotes, Poetry, &c. Vols. I. and II. strongly bound 
and cut edges, price 28. 9d. Vols. III. to VII. 38. 6d. each, with 
an allowance to the Clergy for Lending Libraries. 

CHURCHMAN'S DIARY (THE) ; being an Almanack for 
the year of Grace 1 850. With the Table of the Proper Lessons for 
each Day in the Year. Price 3d. 

CHURCHES OF SCARBOROUGH, FILEY, AND THE 
NEIGHBOURHOOD. By the Rev. G. A. Pools, M.A., and John 
Wert Huoall, Architect. In Foolscap 8vo., illustrated with 
numerous Engravings. Price 3s. 6d. Cheap edition in paper 
cover, 28. 6d. 

" A pleasing specimen of what an ecclesiastical praxis should be.*' — 
Christian Remembrancer, 

CINDERELLA : a Fairy Tale in Verse. By the Author of 
" Harry and Walter," &c. Price is. 

OODD.— SERMONS PREACHED IN THE PARISH 
CHURCH OF S. GILES, CAMBRIDGE. By the Rev. EDWARD 
T. CODD, M.A., S. John's CoUege, Cambridge, Perpetual Curate of 
S. James, Cotes Heath, Staffordshire. In l2mo., price 6s. 6d. doth. 

COMMENTARY ON THE SEVEN PENITENTIAL 

PSALMS. Chiefly from Ancient Sources. l8mo. cloth, price is. j 
Morocco, 3s. 6d. 

" Under this modest titie we have a most useful and truly religious 
realization of the Evangelical meaning of the Penitential Psalms. 
The writer has chosen for illustration the internal acts of penitence, 
and in a very able and eloquent introductioti baa -^^BA«A^^fi(x^x»R^ ^AXioKs. 
Psalms in the Christian Churcb. and ot tYvew ft«v^ci3aSLi,^ak'e*.vs«««^^ 
of Evangelical repentance, in a "very c\eax «xk<Sk.«aSdteSaRX»x^^«^«w«' 
JScciesiastic, 

X 2 
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COMPANION TO THE ALTAR. 

Adapted to the Office for the Holy Confmimion, according to the 
Use of the Scottish Church. 32mo., doth, is. } rubricated, is. 6d. 

CONFESSION, AN EARNEST EXHORTATION TO, 

Addressed to all Sinners who having Grievoosty Offended the 

Divine Mijesty, desire by Penitence to destroy the hated past. In 

Demy 8vo., price 6d., or 8d. by post. 
COSIN.—A COLLECTION OF PRIVATE DEVOTIONS 

for the Hours of Prayer. Composed by John Cosiir, D.D., 

Bishop of Durham, 1620. Price Is. ; calf Ss. 
CBESSWELL.— THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

Twelve Sermons by Richard Crbsswkll, BJl,, Curate of Sal* 

combe RegLs, Devon. l2mo. doth, price 68. 

DAILY LIFE OF THE CHRISTIAN CHILD (THE). 

A Poem for Children. In demy l6mo., with border round each 

page, price 6d. ; or on a Sheet, price 2d., Mounted 6d. 
Picturing the Christian Child's Character in the old simple baUad> 
style and rhythm. 
THE LAST SLEEP OF THE CHRISTIAN CHILD. 

A Poem. A Companion to the *' Daily life of a Christian Child.*' 

In demy l6mo., with border round each page, price 6d. ; or on a 

Sheet, price 2d., Mounted 6d. 
DANOE.— A FORM OF MORNING AND EVENING 

PRAYER for Family Use. By the Rev. Gborob Dancb, BJk., 

Curate of Elford. Price 6d. 
DEACONS. Being a Short History of the Acts of some 

Deacons in the Church from the Earliest Date to Nicolas Ferrar. 

By the Author of *' Hymns and Scenes of Childhood.*' iSmo. 

dotli DricG 28 fid 

THE DISTRICT VISITOR'S MEMORANDUM BOOK, 

is ruled, with printed head, and instructions ; containing space 
for 150 names. Price 6d. The paper is also prepared for rough 
copies, at is. per quire. 

DEVOTIONS FOR CHILDREN AND YOUNG PER- 
SONS. Id. New Edition. 
DEVOTIONS FOR THE SICK ROOM, containing 
Prayers for Different Parts of the Day, Prayers in Sickness, and 
Offices of Penitence for Holy Communion, &c. 48. cloth, j bound, 
49. 6d. 
A COMPANION FOR THE SICK ROOM ; being a Com- 
pendium of Christian Doctrine, Practice, and Devotion. Price 48. i 
bound 4s. 6d. 
The two bound together in 1 vol. cloth, price 7s. 6d. 
DOUGZaASS.— THE DOCTRINE OF HOLY BAPTISM 
BRIEFLY EXPLAINED, in its Practical Uses. By the Rev. C. S. 
DouoLAss, B.A., Curate of Brighton. Price Is. 6d. 
DROP IN THE OCEAN ; or, the Little Wreath of Fancy. 
ByAosma and Bkssik. Containing, TY\e lucen&Q ot '?T«.^ctw— *!%« 
Briony and the Oak. — The Lesson from "Nature.— ^««3caft»^.—'Tte!t 
Stars ofBarUi and Heaven, and other Tale«. \a. 
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DODSWORTH. — THE SIGNS OF THE TIMES . 

Sermons preached in Advent, I84D. Sermon I. Political Signs of 
the Times.— Sermon II. Moral and Religious Signs of the limes. 
Sermon III. Ecclesiastical Signs of the Times.— Sermon IV. The 
Christian's Attitude in Reference to the Signs of the Times. — The 
Revelation of the Man of Sin. A Sermon preached on Passion 
Sunday, 1848. By William Dodsworth, M.A., Perpetual Curate 
of Christ Church, S. Pancras. Price 28. 6d. 12mo. doth. 

DODSWORTH. — DISCOURSES ON THE LORD'S 

SUPPER. l2mo. doth, 28. 6d. 

Sermons by the Rev. W. Dodsworth, M.A. 

Three Discourses on Holy Communion, is. 

The Church itself the Trae Church Union Sodety. is. 

The Church the House of God. is. 

The Connection between Outward and Inward Worship. 6d. 

A Sermon on behalf of the Metropolis Churches Fund. 4d. 

A Call to Pray for Unity in the Truth. 2d. 

Baptism, Regeneration, and the Kingdom of God. 2d. 

Holy Baptism, the Grafting into our Risen Lord. 2d. 

The Things of Ceesar and the Things of God. With espedal 

reference to the claim of the State to exercise ];>ower over the 

Church in decisions of Doctrine, is. 

DUKE.— A SYSTEMATIC ANALYSIS OF BISHOP 
BUTLER'S TREATISE on thb Analogy op Rblioion to thb 
Constitution of Natvrx, so far as relates to Natural Religion ; 
to which is added. Some Considerations on Certain Arguments 
therein advanced. By the Rev. HENRY H. DUKE, B.A., Chaplain 
to the Infirmary at Salisbury. 8vo., cloth, 4s. 6d. Interleaved, 6s. 

Published every alternate month, price la, 6d. 
ECCLESIOLOGIST (THE). 

Published under the Superintendence of the Ecclesiolooical 

I.ATB Cambridob Camdbn Socibtt. 
Ten Volumes are now published, and may be had at the following 
prices, in cloth: — ^Vol. I., 5s. 6d. ; Vol. II., with Two Engravings, 
6s. 6d. ; Vol. III., with Seven Engravings, 6s. 6d.} Vol. IV., (New 
Series, I.) with Four Engravings, 8s. ; Vol. V., (N. S. II.) with lliree 
Engravings, 8s. 6d. ; Vol. VI. (N. S. III.) with Three Engravings, 
price 78. 6d. j Vol. VII. (N.S. IV.) with Three Engravings, 8s. j Vol. VIII. 
(N. S. V.) with Engravings, lis.} Vol. IX. (N. S. VI.) lis. Vol. X. 
(N. S. VII.) with Engravings 12s. 

This work forms the only complete historjof the improTementB in Church Architee- 
tnre, New Churches, Reatorationi, and other Ecclesiaitical Buildings, Archilactoral 
Societies, since 1841. 

**The good of the Church is the one great end to whieh all the Society's resources 
and all its energies have hitherto been, and will continue to be, derotied.'*—Addr«t$. 
No.l. 1841. 

ECCLESIOLOOICAL NOTES O^ Tia^\%\:e.^^"^^^> 
ROSS, SUTHERLAND, AND TH^ OillL^^'H^N ««> ^'J^^^Ss^ 
PUgrimage to S. Maughold and S. MaB^x». 'Bl «.^».^^««^ ^'^ 
£cc;esJoiogical Society . Fcap. 8vo. c\o^, pt\c» ^*- ^»i.. 
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ECCLESIASTICAL EMBROIDERY. Working Patterns of 
Flowers, of the fall size, from Ancient Examples. Published under 
the saperintendence of the Ecdesiological Society. On Sheets, 
Nos. 1 to 12, 6d. each ; or in Two Parts, 3s. each } by poet, ss. 6d. 

ECCLESIOLOGIST'S GUIDE (The) to the Deaneries of 
Brisley, Hingham, Breccles, and Waxton, togretherwith Flegg and 
Blofield Deaneries, and that part of Cranwicke Deanery comprised 
in the Hundred of South Greenhoe, all in the county of Norfolk. 
l2mo. sewed. Part I., is. 6d. Part II., is. 4d. Part III. pre- 
paring. 

EDMONSTONE.— THE CHRISTIAN GENTLEMAN'S 
DAILY WALK. By Sir Archibald Edmonstonb, Bart. 
Third Edition, re-arranged and enlarged. Fcap. 8vo., price 3s. Od. 

ENTHUSIASM NOT RELIGION. 

A Tale. By the late M. A. C. Fcap. 8yo., doth, price 2s. 6d. 

** This is a remarkable little book, in more points of view than one. 
It is remarkable as the production of a very young person, whose 
mind seems to have acquired a growth far beyond its years, and to 
have seized upon sound religious opinions, even in deep matters, 
^thout effort.**— Monmouth Beacon, 

EUCHOLOGION. 

A Collection of Prayers, Forms of Intercession, and Thanksgiving, 
Litanies, &c. For the use of Families. l2mo., cloth, pri(» 3s. 6d. 

EVANS.— A CONTINUOUS OUTLINE OF SACRED 
HISTORY. By the Rev. W. Sloanb Sloane Evans, B.A., 
(Soc. Com.) Trinity College, Cambridge, Assistant Curate and 
Evening Lecturer of Holy Trinity Church, Barnstaple. l2mo. 
cloth. Price 4s. 6d. 
This volume is intended as a help to the study of the Holy Scriptures, 

by giving in a concise and chronological view, the subject matter of 

the Historical and Prophetical Books of the Old and New Testaments. 

It is specially adapted to Teachers and Heads of Families. 

EVANS.— A CHRONOLOGICAL HARMONY OP THE 
FOUR GOSPELS. Designed chiefly for the Use of Schools. 6d. 

EVANS.~SACRED MUSIC. Containing Original Psalm 
Tunes, Services, and Single and Double Chants. Price 6s. 

PAMILY PRAYERS adapted to the coarse of the Ecclesias- 
tical Year. Compiled for the use of the Families of the Clergy or 
Laity. By a Clergyman. Royal iSmo., doth, price is. 

FAMILY PRAYERS, 

Consisting of a Selection of tiie Collects and Prayers of the Church 
of England. By a Graduate of the University of Cambridge. 
Royal 18mo., cloth, price Is. ; paper cover. 6d. 
*' The object of the Compiler has been to supply a Form of Family 
Prayen, at once abortf comprehensive, varied, deepVj devotLoual* and 
sa/twf to the wants of all classes, whether Va the xoAxaVotA ol M^da t^«^ 
Vi* ite dweJUnga of the poor." — Pr^oce. 
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FINCHLET MANUALS OF INDUSTBV. 

No. I. COOKING; or^ Practical and Economical Training 
for those who are to be ServaDts, Wives, or Mothers. Manage- 
ment of the Kitchen, Plain Cooking, Bread- making, Baking, 
Brewing, Pickling, &c. Prepared for the Use of the National and 
Industrial Schools of the Holy Trinity, at Finchley. Price lOd., 
with an allowance to Schools. For IMzes, &c., an edition is pre- 
pared on finer and larger paper, neatly boand,'price is. 6d. 

** In its way we have seldom, perhaps never, met with a book that 
so well effiects as this does the purpose for which it was written. As 
a Young Cook-maid's Catechism this little work is beyond praise, so 
soundly is it written j we may add, that old cooks may look into it 
too witii a vast amount of profit." — Church and State Gazette. 

No. II. GARDENING ; or, Practical and Economical Train- 
ing, for the Management of a School or Cottage Garden : embracing 
a Knowledge of Soils and their Manures— The Art of Draining — 
Spade Husbandry— The Cultivation of Esculent Plants— The 
Treatment of the Grape-vine, Strawberry, Gooseberry and Currant 
Bushes, and Raspbeny Canes— The Cottager's Flower Garden, 
&c. Price lOd. 

No. III. HOUSEHOLD WORK ; or, The Duties of Female 
Servants, in Tradesmen's and other Respectable Middle Class 
Families, Practically and Economically Illustrated, through the 
respective grades of Maid of All Work — House and Parlour Maid — 
and Laundry Maid : embracing, not only General Domestic occu- 
pation, but the management of the Laundry, in Washing, Ironing, 
&c. With many valuable Recipes for facilitating labour in every 
department. 

Other Manuals are in preparation, 

FORD.— THE GOSPEL OF S. MATTHEW lUustrated 
from ancient and modern Authors. By the Rev. Jambs Foan, 
M.A., Prebendary of Exeter Cathedral, and late of Oriel College, 
Oxford. Demy 8vo., clotii, price 10s. 6d. 

'* As a storehouse of good and valuable tlioughts, that may be ex- 
panded by meditation or furnish topics of discourse, it may be used 
again and again and never without profit and pleasure." — Ouardian, 

** We do cordially recommend tills book to our readers."— .firn^r'icA 
Churchman, 

FORD.— THE GOSPEL OF S. MARK lUnstrated chiefly 
in the Doctrinal and Moral Sense, from Ancient and Modern 
Authors. Demy 8vo., cloth, price 10s. 6d. 

" The true value of this volume, is in sueseatm^tVsvt^^cX.^isQ:^'^^?^^^ 
Sermon thoughts."— CAri«Man Aememtrancer, KvtM«\^^« 

N,B, The Third Volume, on the Goavel ol ^. VaiaL*^ \a\>,^\»SL\?<««?*^ 

for the press. 
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FLOWER.— READING LESSONS FOR THE HIGHER 

CLASSES IN GRAMMAR, MIDDLE, AND DIOCESAN SCHOOLS, 
selected and arranged by the Rev. W. B. Flowbr, B.A., Carateof 
Stoke Damerel, late Classical Master'&t Christ's Hospital, London. 
12mo., cloth, 3s. 
*^* This has been pronounced a useful work, and well adapted to its 

purpose, by the Most Reverend the Archbishop of Canterbury, the 

Bishops of London, Exeter, Lichfield, Ripon, Lincoln, and Fredericton, 

and many Masters of Grammar Schools. 
'* The collection of materials is varied, interesting, and sound.'*— 

ChrUtian Remembrancer. 

FLOWEE.— TALES OF FAITH AND PROVIDENCE. 

iSroo. doth. Price Ss. These Tales may be had in a packet fto 
Rewards, 28. 

FORM OF PRAYER AND CEREMONIES used at the 
Consecration of Churches, Chapels, and Churchyards. Price Id., 
or 7s. per 100. 

FORM OF PRAYER for Laying the Foundation Stone of 
a Church or Chapel. Price id., or 7s. per 1 00. 

FORM OF PRAYER for Laying the Foundation Stone of 
a School. Price Id., or 7s. per 100. 

FORMS FOR NOTICE OF SERVICES, for Affixing on 
Church Doors. Price 2s. per hundred. 

FORM OF SELF-EXAMINATION. With Prayers Pre- 
paratory to the Holy Communion. Third edition, price ad. 
The Prayers and Questions have been selected from approved 
sources. 

FORM OF SELF-EXAMINATION, with a Few Directions 
for Daily Use. ByF. H. M. Price 3d., or 2 is. per 100. 

POUQUE.— ASLAUGA AND HER KNIGHT. 

An Allegory. From the German of the Baron de la Motte Foaqa<. 
A new lYanslation. l8mo. cloth, price is. 6d. 

FOX.--THE CHURCH IN THE CLOISTERS ; or, 
MONKS AND MONASTERIES. Being an Account of EngUsh 
Monachism. By the Rev. Samuel Fox, M.A., F.S.A., Rector of 
Morley. Royal iSmo. doth, price 58. 

FOX.— THE NOBLE ARMY OF MARTYRS. Con- 
taining a short Life of S. Stephen, S. James, S. Barnabas, S. 
Timothy, S. Polycarp, S. Ignatius, S. Clement, S. Irenseus, 
S. Dionysius the Areopagite, S. Justin the Martyr i in plain and 
easy language for young persons. Cloth, price 2s. 

J!»2!E2lfia2f.— PROPORTION TO GOTYllC K».C:«V- 
TECTURE. By the Rev. P. Frk»m an , Pt\t\c\^«l ot ^jSm^ T*kn««8«a. 
School, CMcbMter. 8vo., with plates, price »%. ftA. 
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FREEMAN.— PRINCIPLES OF CHURCH RESTO- 
RATION. By Edward A. Fbbbman, M.A., Fellow of Trinity 
College, Oxford. Svo., price is. 

FEEEMAN. — A HISTORY OF ARCHITECTURE. 

8vo., cloth, price 14s. 
** No one can open his pages without deriving the greatest benefit 
and instruction, both from the largeness of his views, and the ability 
with which he supports them." — Christian Remembrancer, 

** We have no hesitation in recommending Mr. Frbbman's book 
as worthy to take its place on the same shelf with the few that can be 
looked upon as standard works on Architecture.'* — Morning Poet. 

** We may certainly call it the most important work in Architectural 
Literature which has yet appeared." — Eceleaiastie, 

** The examination into the artistic history of Gothic Architecture 
is acute and philosophical." — Builder, 
** Evidently the result of much and original thinking." — Athenaum, 

FEENOH.— PRACTICAL REMARKS ON SOME OP 

THE MINOR ACCESSORIES TO THE SERVICES OF THE 
CHURCH, with Hints on the Preparation of Altar Cloths, Pede 
Cloths, and other Ecclesiastical Furniture. Addressed to Ladies 
and Churchwardens. By Gilbbbt J. Fabnch. Foolscap Svo., 
with Engravings, price 4s. boards. 

BY THE BEV. W. aBESLEY, M.A. 
PAROCHIAL SERMONS. 12mo. cloth, price 78. 6d. 

PRACTICAL SERMONS. 12mo. cloth, price 7s. 6d. 

These Sermons are intended to provide for the continual modiflca- 
tion taking place in habits of thought and feeUng, and are suited to 
the particular times in which we live. 

TREATISE ON THE ENGLISH CHURCH. Containing 
Remarks on its History, Theory, Peculiarities ; the Objections of 
Romanists and Dissenters; its Practical Defects; its Present 
Position ; its Future Prospects ; and the Duties of its Members. 
l2mo., price is. 
A suitable book for lending to the middle classes. 

THE REAL DANGER OF THE CHURCH OF ENG- 
LAND. Sixth edition. 8vo., 9d. 

A SECOND STATEMENT OF THE REAL DANGER 
OF THE CHURCH. Third edition. 8vo., Is. 

A THIRD STATEMENT OF THE REAL DANGER 

OF THE CHURCH. New edition. 8YO.,\ft. 

The above three pamphlets are now wAd Vn. oaB 's cA- "^^^fc ^^^ ^^^ 

in a stiff Ynraippec. 

STAND FAST AND HOPE. Xlift^Xfet. ^NCi.,^^- 
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BT THB RBV. W. ORBSLRY, M.A. CONTIHrmCD. 

CLEMENT WALTON ; or, the EnglUh Citizen. 12mo 

cloth, 3b. 6d. Cheap edition, is. 8d. 

T^e object of this Tale is to draw a picture of one who, in aU tti 
social rtiations of life, acts on Christian principles. 

THE SIEGE OF LICHFIELD. A Tale illustrative o 
tiie Great Rebellion. l2mo. cloth, 4s. Cheap edition, is. 8d. 

The narrative commences early in the year 1 642, and carries n 
through the Great Rebellion, when Engrland was convolsed witi 
faction, showing the sufferings and miseries that attended it. 

CHARLES LEVER ; the Man of the Nineteenth Centnij. 
12mo. cloth, 38. 0d. Cheap edition, is. 8d. 

With a view to show how ambition and lax principles in the ifd 
lead to the demoralization of the poor ; how the demoralization o( 
the poor reacts on those above them. 

THE FOREST OF ARDEN. A Tale illustrative of tlic 
English Reformation. l2mo. cloth, 48. Cheap edition, 2s. 

The Author has here diligently endeavoured to write on the Refnr- 
mation without the spirit of partisanship, to describe things as fhey 
were. 

CHURCH CLAVERING; or, the Schoolmaster. 12mo. 
cloth, 48. Cheap edition. 28. 

Consists of a series of Lessons, given partly in narrative, partly in 
conversations, bearing in mind the training of yoath to live to the 
glory of God. 

CONISTON HALL ; or, the Jacobites. An Historical Tale. 
Now edition, l2mo. cloth, price 4s. Od. 

It shows that, though comparatively unstained by blood, the moral 
effects of the Revolution of 1088 on men*s minds, as to the prindples 
of social order only, have been most pres}udicial. 

FRANK'S FIRST TRIP TO THE CONTINENT. 12mo. 

cloth, 4s. 6d. Cheap edition, 3s. 

Tt is a most interesting account of a visit to France, with mudi 
historical information. It contains a practical view of Education in 
Franco,— the Schools of the Christian Brothers, and thehr founder, 
P^ro de la Sallo,— Sisters of Charity, and other histitutions abroad. 

BERNARD LESLIE. A Tale of the Last Ten Years. 
l2mo. cloth, 4s. Od. 

Sets forth in its progress an account of the groat change or modifl. 
cation of opinion which has taken place within the last fifteen years. 

IWIADAY TALES. ContalmnR, T\ve ^«^\t^\ N^^'WiV— 
Mr. Hull and the Giant Atmodcs— Old Pedro, «»<i KftNtti\sa«» ^ 
a If CO. Cloth, 38, Wrapper, la. 6d. 
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GBUEBEB.— A COMPLETE STATEMENT OF THE 

CHURCH, with an Explanatory Comment upon Fifty Passages of 
Holy Scripture. By C. S. Grubbkr, B.A., Incumbent ot S. James, 
Hambridge. 8to., price is. 6d. 

GUARDIAN ANGELS. A Sacred Allegory. By Mary 
F. Lbstkr. Price 3s. 6d. 

A HAND-BOOK OF ENGLISH ECCLESIOLOGY. 

By the Ecclesiological late Cambridgre Camden Society. In- 
tended as a Companion for Church Tourists, with an Appendix 
containing the names and features of the churches in each county. 
In Demy l8mo., doth, 7S., or strongly bound in limp Calf and 
interleaved, lOs. 6d. With an Index of Subjects. 

HAWKER. — ECHOES FROM OLD CORNWALL. 

By the Rev. R. S. HAWKER, M.A., Vicar of Morwenstow. 

Handsomely printed in Post 8vo., price 4s., cloth. 
*' These verses bear token of not having becni written to order, but 
for the solace of the author's own feelings ; and the reader who takes 
up the * Echoes' in search of the same calm temper of mind will, we 
think, not be disappointed." — EcclentuHc. 

HEWETT. — THE ARRANGEMENT OF PARISH 
CHURCHES CONSIDERED, in a Paper read before the Cam. 
bridge Architectural Society, on Feoruary 18, 1848. By the Rev. 
J. W. Hbwbtt, of Trinity College. 8vo., 8d. 

HEWETT.— A BRIEF HISTORY AND DESCRIPTION 

OF THE CATHEDRAL CHURCH OF S. PETER, EXETER. 
8vo., sewed, is. 
Ditto with illustrations and Appendix. 8vo., sewed, 3s. 6d. 

HEYGATE.— WILLIAM BLAKE ; or, tiie English Far- 
roer. By the Rev. W. E. Hbvoats, Author of " Probatio Clerica" 
and " Godfrey Davenant." Fcap. 8vo., cloth, price 3s. 6d. 
" May it help to make the English Farmer that blessing to himself 

and to those under and around him which he may and ought to be." 

Preface, 

HICKS. — CATECHETICAL LECTURES ON THE 

INCARNATION AND CHILDHOOD OF OUR LORD JESUS 

CHRIST. By the Rbv. Jambs Hicks, Vicar of Piddle Trenthide, 

and Chaplain of the Ceme Union House, in the Diocese of SaUs. 

bury. Fcap. 8vo., price 4s. 6d. 

The object of these Lectures is to furnish those who instruct the 

young with a connected account of our Lord's Incarnation and Cliild^ 

hood, for School Reading and Examination, especially adapted to the 

Season of Epiphany. 

HIERURGIA ANGLICANA ; or, Documents and Extracts 
Illustrative of the Ritual of the Church of England after the 
Reformation. 8vo. cloth, price 1 3s. 
" Those who are unacquainted with tYve orajMftwsSa^ \J3«^ Nsw ^Qs>»k 
Church of England by Authority of ParWamcnt Vcv V>Ra^««»'^^''*^S«, 
the Reign ot King Edward VI. -wttV ftivA \n t\v^ ^'^T"^^^^^*! 
information derived from authentic aouxcea T*«^eR»»* -wsw^ ^ 
authontica for their use.'*— fcc/esiologtst. ^ 

B 



14 WORKS PUBLI8HBD BT J. MASTERS, 

HINTS ON ORNAMENTAL NEEDLEWORK, as i^vplied 
to Eodesiastical Purposes. Containing' directions for those laiffies 
wbo can gire their time to the Service of the Chnndi. ifioso. 
boards, with nomerons Engravings. Price 3s. 

HOLINESS IN THE PRIEST'S HOUSEHOLD ES- 
SENTIAL TO THE HOLINESS OF THE PARISH. A Plain 
Address to my Household. By a CLsaorMAN. iSmo. Price 
0d., or 8d. by post. 

HOPWOOD.—CHRIST IN HIS CHURCH. 

A Volome of Plain and Practical Sermons. Preached in the 
Parish Church of Worthing, Sussex. By the Rev. HENRT 
HOP WOOD, M.A., Rector of Bothal, Durham. Demy 8vo. 
cloth. Price 6s. fid. 

HOPWOOD.— ELISHA'S STAFF IN THE HAND OF 
OEHAZI, and other Sermons. l2mo., cloth, price 2s. 6d. 

HOPWOOD.— THE CHILD'S GEOGRAPHY. Price Is. 

stiff cloth cover. 

This work will be found to contain in a small compass, all the more 
interesting and important facts of Geography, in connection with 
sound religious principles. 

HORN BOOK (THE) Lessons for Little Children, 
on Cards, in a case. Prepared by a mother for her children. 
First Series, is. 6d. Second Series, is. 6d. 

AN HOROLOGY; or, Dial of Prayer. Royal 32ino., 
Rubricated, price is. New edition in the press. 

H0WE.-LESSONS ON THE GLOBES, 

On a Plan entirely new, in which, instead of being separately 
studied, they are taken together in Illustration of Terrestrial 
and Celestial Phsenomena : with Original Familiar Explanations 
of the ever.varying circumstances of our Planet and the Solar 
System generally. Illustrated by Fifty.eight Engravings on 
Wood. By T. H. HOWE. Demy l2mo. cloth, price 6s. 

*' In regard to the correctness and profundity of its views, the book 
is vastly superior to the works, upon the same subject, which I have 
known.*' * * * "I have no doubt tliat it is really a very 
much more correct and learned book than books veith the same ottJect 
nsuidly are."— G. B. Airt, Esq., Attronotner Royal. 

A KEY TO THE LESSONS ON THE GLOBES. Bound in Leather, 
price 38. 6d. 

HYMNS AND SCENES OF CH11A>^00^\ qt, *. 

Sponsor's Gift. Third edition, l8mo. cVotto, ptvce ^%. ^. 
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HYMNS FOR LITTLE CHILDREN. 

By the Author of " The Lord of the Forest," " Verses for Holy 
Seasons/* &c. Price Is. doth, gilt edges, is. 6d. School Edition , 
price 6d. in stiff wrapper. 

This little volume has the Clerical Imprimatur of the Rev. John 
KiBLX, M.A., Author of the "Christian Year." 

The MORNING and EVENING HYMNS are set to Music for 
Schools, &c. Price 0d. each. 

HYMNS ON SCRIPTURE CHARACTERS for the use 

of the Young. iSmo. cloth, price is. 

BY THE BEV. W. J. IRONS, BJ)., 

VICAR or BROMPTON. 

THE JUDGMENTS ON BAPTISMAL REGENERA- 
TION; with Appendices containing a Reply to the Rev. W. 
Ooode'fe Letter} to which is prefixed a Discourse on Heresy and 
Open Questions. Demy 8vo., price 58. 

ON THE WHOLE DOCTRINE OF FINAL CAUSES. 
A Dissertation in Three Parts, with an Introduct(»7 Chapter cm 
the Character of Modem Deism. Demy 8vo. cloth, price 7s. 6d. 

ON THE HOLY CATHOLIC CHURCH. A Witness 
against False Philosophising, Romish Corruption, Schism, and 
Rationalism. 8vo. clotJi, 4s. 6d. 

ON THE APOSTOLICAL SUCCESSION. 

1. The Doctrine. S. The Evidence. 3. The Otjections. 4. The 
Summary. 8vo. doth, price 48. fid. 

ECCLESIASTICAL JURISDICTION. Being Four Lec- 
tures on the Synod — The Diocese — The Parish — The Priest. 
With a Preliminary Essay on the Teaching and Priestly Offices, 
and Appendices on the Doctrine of Unity and tbe Royal Suprb- 
MACT. Demy 8vo., 78. 6d. 

*«* The above Three Series may be had in one volume, price 128. 

THE PRESENT CRISIS IN THE CHURCH OF ENG- 
LAND CONSIDERED ; illustrated by a brief inquiry as to the 
Royal Supremacy. 8vo., price is. 6d. 

SEQUEL TO A PAMPHLET ON THE ROYAL SU- 
PREMACY, entiUed the " Present Crisis in the Church of England,** 
in Reply to the Rev. W. Maskbll and the Rev. T. W. Allibs. 
Demy 8vo., price is. 6d. 

SHOULD THE STATE OBIAG^ \SB> tO ;^'^'^^^ 

A Letter to the Right Hon. 1/ixA 3o\fli ^xk»««s^* ^'c™^^ ■ 

price 6d. T 



16 WORKS PUBLISHED BY J. MASTB&g, 

THE INHERITANCE OF EVIL. A Tale ilhistnitiye of 

the consequences of Marrying with a Wife's Sister. By the Antlior 
of ** Waynring Sketches," and ** Use and Abuse.** Price Ss. 0d. 

INSTRUCTIONS, PRAYERS, AND HOLY ASPIRA- 
TIONS FOR AFFLICTED CHRISTIANS. By the Author of 
** The Doctrine of the Cross," and *' Devotions for the Sick Room." 
Cloth, 8d. 

Advkrtiskmbnt. — The great comfort afforded to many sorrowiiif 
hearts by the ** Devotions for the Sick Room," has induced me to put 
forth these highest aspirations of the Saints of God. 

THE ISLAND CHOIR; OR, THE CHILDREN OF 

THE CHILD JESUS. With an Engraving of the Infieuit Jasus. 
18mo., Price 6d. 

Notice.—*' This tale has been written without any direct moral, but 
still with the hope of exhibiting a faint image of some features wortii 
cultivating in the character of boys. If its publication confers the 
smallest advantage on any of the young, the Author has so far been 
fulfilling his peculiar calling ; but other circumstances of his life lead 
him to dedicate it specially to Choristers, with the prayer that as it is 
the Priest's vocation to set forth in his own life the example of Goo 
in the form of man, so these younger Ministers of the CJiurch may 
shine like lights among their equals, by conforming themselves to the 
pattern of the Child Jesvs." 

ISLAND OF LIBERTY. By the Author of "Theodore, 
his Brother, and Sisters.*' Fcap. 8vo., price 4s. 6d., cloth. 

The design of this work is to expose the fallacy of " Equality ** and 
*< Community," without religious and political government. 

JENKINS. — SYNCHRONISTICAL OR COTEMPO- 

RARY ANNALS OF THE KINGS AND PROPHETS OF ISRAEL 
AND JUDAH, and of the Kings of Syria, Assyria, Babylon, and 
Egypt, mentioned in the Scriptures. By W. J. JENKINS, M.A., 
Fellow of Baliol College, Oxford, Assistant Curate of S. George*B, 
Ramsgate. Demy 4to., price 6s. 

*' A Tabular view of the Kings of Israel and Judah, and the neigh- 
bouring Sovereigns, according as they were contemporary with each 
other. The Prophets are also Included in the Plan. The book seems 
to have been got up with care, and will, we doubt not, be found very 
useful in Schools.*' — Chrittiun Remembrancer. 

JOHNS, 0. A.— EXAMINATION QUESTIONS ON 

THE HISTORICAL PARTS OF THE PENTATEUCH. For the 

Use ofFamiUea, National Schools, andttie liiywex YotrcaVsi Qcc%x!(i. 

mar Schools, By the Rev. C. A. JOH^S. B.K... ^A-.-a., ^«».<v. 

MMMterofthe Grammar School, Helaton. Cotirwa^X. I>«m?j \^vfto.» 

piice la., strongly bound in cloth. 
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JOHNS, B. G.— THE COLLECTS AND CATECHISING 

FOR EVERY SUNDAY AND FESTIVAL THROUGHOUT THE 
YEAR. By the Rev. B. G. JOHNS, Normal Master of S. Mark's 
CoUegre, Chelsea. For the gruidaoce and direction of the Teacher 
in the use of snch store of information as he is already supposed 
to have acquired. l8mo. cloth, price 3s. 

JOHNS, B. G.— EASY DICTATION LESSONS. In 

Prose and Verse, Original and Selected, is. cloth, or is. Od. 
by post. 
It is hoped that they may serve in some means as good examples 
of what a Dictation Lesson should be. 

JOLLT, Bp.— THE CHRISTIAN SACRIFICE IN THE 
EUCHARIST I considered as it is the doctrijie of Holy Scripture, 
embraced by the Universal Church of the first and purest times, 
by the Church of England, and by the Episcopal Church in Scotland. 
By the Right Rev. ALEXANDER JOLLY, D.D., late Bishop of 
Moray, ismo., doth. Second Edition, price Ss. 6d. 

JOLLT, Bp.— OBSERVATIONS UPON THE SEVERAL 

SUNDAY SERVICES AND PRINCIPAL HOLY DAYS PRE- 
SCRIBED BY THE LITURGY THROUGHOUT THE YEAR j with 
a few general remarks upon the design of the Inferior Holy Days. 
Being an humble attempt to illustrate the doctrinal as well as 
devotional tendency of each ; furnishing matter of devout reflec- 
tion to the sincere Christian. To which is prefixed a brief Me. 
mohr by the Right Rev. Jamxs Walkbr, D.D., Bishop and 
Primus. Fcp. 8vo., cloth, 6s., Cidf, 8b. fid. 

JOULE.— A GUIDE TO THE CELEBRATION OP 

MATINS AND EVEN-SONG, aocordhig to the Use of the United 
Church of England and Ireland, containing The Order of Dailp 
Service, The Litanp, and the Order for the AdtnMttration of the 
Holy Communion, with Plain Tuns. By BsMJAMiir Joulb, Jnn., 
Honorary Secretary of t9e Manchester Church Society, Honorary 
Chapel-Master of Holy Trinity Church, &c. Royal 8vo., price 28. 
stidBT cover. 

BlISBLE.— THE STRENGTH OF CHRIST'S LITTLE 
ONES. A Sermon. By the Rev. J. Kbblx, M.A., Vicar of 
Hursley. Price fid. 

KILYEBT.— HOME DISCIPLINE ; or, Thoughts on 
THE Origin anu Exbrcisb of Domestic Authority. With an 
Appendix. By Adblaidb S. Kilvbrt. New Edition. l2mo. cloth, 
price 3s. fid. 

KING'S DAUGHTER (THE). A Tale. l?tv»\%. 
The profits win be devoted to the OTp\\«si?% "ftom^, v»««cwsva^- ^^ 
TbiB beauti/hl book U admirably flLAaptee^ tot % vt^w®^"^ ^^ ^"^^ 
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KES'Q, (Bp.) PRAYERS FOR THE USE OP ALL 

PERSONS WHO COME TO THE BATHS OF BATH FOR 
CURE. With a life of the Author. By J. H. Markland, Esq., 
F.R.S., S.A. New Edition, revised and much enlarged. "With an 
Engraving of Bishop Ken's Tomb in Frome Churchyard. Fcap. 
8vo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

This beautiful little volume contains — ^The Bishop's Address to the 
Sick Person, with Prayers.— Exhortation to the Rich, with Prayers. — 
Exhortation to the Poor, with Prayers for themselves and those that 
relieve them.— Short Prayers for the Weak, and Thanksgivings for 
those Relieved by the Waters. 

KEN, Bp. — THE PRACTICE OP DIVINE LOVE. 
To which are added Directions for Prayer. A new edition, with 
some account ot the Author. Rojral l8mo., price as. 

KEN, Bp.— PRAYERS FOR MORNING AND EVEN- 
ING. Adapted for general use. Price 3s. 6d. per 100. 

LADY ELLA ; or, the Story of Cinderella in Verse. By the 
Author of " Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." l6mo. cloth, 
price 3s. 6d. 

" It may be, a Wisdom beyond their own 
Provided our nursery lore, 
And that fiction's veil was gracefully thrown 
Round truth in the days of yore." 

LESSONS IN GRAMMAR FOR A CHILD. Second 

Edition, large type, price 4d. Printed on one side for pasting on 
cards, for National and Infant Schools. Prepared by a Father for 
his Children in the first instance. 

LIST OF SERVICE BOOKS according to the Uses of 

the Anglican Churcb, with the Date, Size, Place, and to whom 
they belong. Containing Breviaries, Diurnale, Expositio Hymno- 
rum etSequentiarum, Gradual, Horse, Hymni, Legendse, Manuals, 
Missals, and Psalters, &c. 8vo. cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

LOBAINZS.— LAYS OP ISRAEL; or, Tales of the Temple 
and the Cross. By AMELIA M. LORAINE. In Fcap. 8vo., neatly 
bound in cloth, price 8s. 6d., morocco, 4s. 

LORD OP THE FOREST AND HIS VASSALS. 

Bjrtbeautbor of "Hymns for Little CVuldien.^* 'T^vavwcLOtuAmental 

border round each page, and beautiiui Ftati!d&\k\ec&. ^ma^AXn., 

cloth, eleganUY bound, price 38. 6d. Enain«iV\e«L ^».^« \&nA5sa« 

^s, 6d. 
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THE MAIDEN AUNT»S TALES. A handsome Present, 
for a Young Person between 14 and 20. Fcap. Svc, cloth, with an 
Engraving, price 4s. 6d. 
** The moral of the whole is the happy inflaence of a mind sanctified 

by religion, on the less prafect characters with which it is brought 

into contact." — John Bull, 

MANQIN.— AN OUTLINE OF THE CONSTITU- 
TION AND HISTORY OF THE CHURCH. In Question and 
Answer, adapted for Schools. By the Rev. S. W. Manoin, B.A., 
Curate of Bathwick. Price 4d. 
" The clearness of a Manual without the common idace of a com- 
pilation.*'— Brj^tonia. 

MANUAL FOR COMMUNICANTS. 

Being an Assistant to a Devout and Worthy Reception of THE 
LORD'S SUPPER. Compiled from Catholic Sources. By a 
Parish Priest. Beautiftdl/ rubricated and bound, in morocco. 
Is. fid. ; roan, is.; paper cover, 6d. An edition for aged persons 
in large type, 6d., bound in cloth. 

" Of this Manual it is high praise to say, that it will stand well with 
the best which we have." — Christian Remembrancer. 

A MANUAL OF DEVOTION AND CHRISTIAN IN- 
STRUCTION FOR SCHOOL BOYS. CompUed from various 
sources. Price is. cloth. 

MARGARET. An Olden Tale, in Verse. By the Author of 
"Hymns and Scenes of ChUdhood." Fcap. 8vo., with Illus- 
trations and Ornamental Borders, elegantiy bound. Price 2s. 6d. 

** For combined beauty of composition, typography, and illustration, 
we will venture to pronounce 'Margaret,' even in this day of handsome 
books, unrivalled." — EeclenaaHc. 

New Edition. Price 6d. 

MASTERS'S LIST OF CHURCHES IN WHICH THE 
DAILY PRAYERS ARE SAID, also the hours, with those of the 
Litany and Holy Days ; and, as far as could be ascertained, where 
the Holy Communion is celebrated weekly. 

MILL.— SERMONS ON THE NATURE OF CHRIS- 
TIANITY. Preached in Advent and Christmas Tide, 1846, before 
the University of Cambridge. By W. H. MILL, D.D., Regius 
Professor of Hebrew at the University of Cambridge, Canon 
of Ely. 8vo., cloth. Price 7s. 

MILL. — SERMONS Preached before the University of 
Cambridge, on the Fifth of November, 1848, and three Sundays 
following, on the relation of Church and State, on Ecclesiastical 
Independence, on Education, and the Invariableness of right Doc- 
trine. Price 5s. 6d. 

JIdriLi.— HUMAN POLICY K^l> T>\N\^^- "^^^SSl^ 
A Sermon preached on Paaaioii Suu'^>i,"»»3t^J!^X5\'^r' ^.<^.^sfi^ 
8. M&ry'B Church, before the \3iii^cts.VX:i Q*^ CwsCotvwBa. 
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MASOK.— CANON CHANT MANUAL. Being the 

Solemn, Staid, and Euphonious Mode of Chanting: the Psalms and 
Canticles, as done in Olden Times. By William Mason, 
Churchwarden of All Saints* Church, Necton. Price 6d. 

MILLABD.— HISTORICAL NOTICES OF THE OF- 
FICE OF CHORISTERS. By the Rev. Jambs Elwin Millard, 
M.A., Head Master of Magdalene College School, Oxford. Fcap. 
8yo. cloth, price 2s. 6d. 

MILLER.— TITHES OR HEATHENISM. Reasons for 
not accepting the Tithe Commissioners' Award, most Dntifally 
and RespectMIy submitted to the Queen of England, the Parlia- 
ment, and the People, in a Second Letter to the Right Hon. Sir 
George Orey, M.P., Her Majesty's Secretary of State for the Home 
Department. By Chablks Mi llkr, M.A., Vicar of Harlow. 6d. 

MILMAN.— THE VOICES OF HARVEST. Bythe Rey. 
R. Milman, M.A., Vicar of Chaddleworth, Berkshire. Fcap. svo. 
cloth, 2s. 6d. 

" This is an eloquent and religion breathing little booV, in which 
the marvellous operations of the Harvest are pointed out in beaotifol 
language, and occasion thence taken to remind the reader of the 
necessity of cultivating the soul and heart, of sowing therein the seeds 
of piety and veneration for the Giver of all good, in order that we 
may reap the bountiful harvest of eternal happiness." — Morning Pott. 

BY THE REV. EDWARD MONRO, 

PKRPBTUAL CVBATS OF HABROW WBALU. 

THE DARK RIVER. An Allegory. New Edition, 12mo. 

cloth, 28. 6d. { Cheap Edition, Is. 
THE VAST ARMY. An AUegory. 12mo. cloth, 28. 6d. ; 

Cheap Edition, is. 
THE COMBATANTS. An Allegory. 12mo. cloth, Ss. 6d. 
THE REVELLERS.— MIDNIGHT SEA.--THE WAN- 

DERER. l2mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

The above in one vol., price 7s. 6d. 

HARRY AND ARCHIE ; or, First and Last Communion. 
Part I., price 6d. Part II. price 6d. ; or stitched together in a neat 
wrapper, price is. 

STORIES OF COTTAGERS. Cloth, price Ss. 6d. 

Contents : — ^The Railroad Boy.— The Drunkard's Boy. — ^The Cot- 
tage in the Lane. — Robert Lee. — Annie's Grave. — Mary Cooper. 

PRAYERS, RULES, &c., on Sheets, as used in the 
College of S. Andrew, Harrow Weald. 



Morning Prayer, 2d. 

Evening Prayer, 2d. 

Short Service for Advent, 2d. 

Lent, 2d. 

First Commnnion, 2d. 



Prayers for the 3rd 6th and 9th 
Hours, 2d. each. 

A Tabular View of English His- 
tory , "w Wh. Co\\«tet«X "B.N «n:^, \%, 

A Chait ol Go%p€V. "ft»xtROwj , Wu 



Allies ofS. Andrew's CoAiese, Q^ 
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MOBEBLY, C. E.— STORIES FROM HERODOTUS. 
By c. £. MoBKRLT, M.A., BalUol College, Oxford. A School 
Prize Book. l8mo. doth, price 38. 

MONTAGUE'S, (Bp.) ARTICLES OF INQUIRY PUT 
FORTH AT HIS PRIMARY VISITATION, 1638» with a Memoir. 
Fcap. 8vo., 134 pp. 18. 6d. 

MONTGOMERY.— THE SCOTTISH CHURCH AND 
THE ENGLISH SCHISMATICS: beingr Lbttsrs on tbb Rk- 
CKNT Schism in Scotland. With a Dedicatory Epistle to the 
Right Reverend the Bishop of Glasgow j and a Documentary Ap. 
pendix. By the Rev. ROBERT MONTGOMERY, M.A., Oxon., 
Author of " The Gospel in Advance of the Age," " Luther," &c. 3s. 

NoTiCB. — ^The attention of Churchmen is respectAilly requested to 
this publication, which all the Scottish Prelates, as well as many of the 
English and American ones, have pronounced to be the most adequate 
exponent of the subject there discussed. 

MORAL SONGS. By the Author of ** Hymns for Little 
Children." Illustrated with an Engraving to each. In btiff paper 
cover, 8d., cloth is., or in Three Parts, gd. the set. 

MORNING AND EVENING EXERCISES FOR BE- 
GINNERS. A Form of Daily Prayer : with a Short Form of 
Daily Examination of the Conscience. Compiled by a Clergyman. 
Price ad., or 14b. per hundred. 

MORNING AND EVENING PRAYER. On a card, 

price 4d. 

THE MYSTERY OF MARKING. A Parable, more espe- 
cially adapted for School Girls. Price 6d. 

** In completeness of conception and delicacy of expression it seems 
to us to surpass all competitors." — EeclenoiHc, 

BY THE REV. J. M. NEALE, M.A., 

WAKDKN OF 8ACKV1LLK COLLSGX, CAST GRINBTSO. 

Now ready. 

HISTORY OF THE HOLY EASTERN CHURCH.— 
GENERAL INTRODUCTION. I. Its Geography.— II. Its Ec 
clesiology. — III. Its Liturgies, &c. By the Rev. J. M. Nkalb, 
M.A., Warden of SackvUle CoUege, East Grinsted. In Two large 
Volumes, Demy 8vo., price j6^2. 

Also, lately published. 

THE HISTORY OF THE PATRIARCHATE OP 
ALEXANDRIA, from its Foundation, a.d. 44, to the Death, ol 
Hierotheus, 1846. Two Vols., Dem^ «vo.,'^T^!&^^v^. 

Ateo, preparing fox i^mM^cbMosv. -vcso"^ 

HISTORY OF THE PATB.\KB.e».Kt^^ ^^ K^STt^a^^ 

AND JERUSALEM. 



12 WORKS PT7BLI8HBD BY J. MASTERS, 

BT THR RKV. J. M. NRALB, M.A. CONTINUBD. 

ON PRIVATE DEVOTION IN CHURCHES. The Re- 

introdactlon of the System of Private Devotion in Churches 
considered in a Letter to the Venerable the President of the Cairn, 
bridge Camden Society. Price is. 

LAYS AND LEGENDS OF THE CHURCH IN ENG- 
LAND. Being: Ballads on the Principal Events of the Church 
History of Britain from S. Alban to the present day, with Notes 
and Introdactions. i3mo. cloth, 8s. 6d. 

ENGLISH HISTORY FOR CHILDREN. From the 
Invasion of the Romans, to the Accession of Queen Victoria. A 
New Edition, Revised. iRmo. cloth. Price 2s. 6d. j School 
Edition, is. 8d. 

" We can conscientiously recommend this nice little book, and we 
trust that it is the first step towards the banishment from nursery and 
school-room of those odious compilations that at present disgrace the 
name of ' Histories for the Young,' and which are fraught with eminent 
danger to the moral rectitude of those who read them." — Ecelesiattie. 

HYMNS FOR THE SICK. Large Type lOd., cloth Is. 6d. 
For the hours, days of the week. Holy days, and particular occa- 
sions. 

** We r^oice to see a second edition of these admirable poetic medi- 
tations eminently suited to assist in the important work of sanctifjriug 
the sickness of the body to the furtherance of the health ot the soul. 
The sobriety and at the same time profound piety of tone which 
pervades them must win upon the hearts even of those whom Ul health 
overtakes in a state of indilTerent preparation for things eternal, 
while those who are already spiritually minded will recognize in the 
devout strains the soft echoes of the whispering of the Spirit's inner 
voice." — John Bull. 

HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 1st, 2nd, and 3rd Series. 
Price Sd. each. 

V* These three little works may be had, neatly bound together in 

cloth, price is. 

SONGS AND BALLADS FOR MANUFACTURERS. 3d. 

STORIES OF THE CRUSADES. De HeUingley and the 
Crusade of S. Louis. Comprising an Historical View of the 
Period. With Frontispiece by Sblous, and Two Plans. iSmo. 
cloth, Ss. 6d. ; half bound in morocco, 6s. 

** The Author is thoroughly imbued with the spirit of the Crusades i 

he is versed in the history of the times; he has intimately acquainted 

himself with localities, costumes, manners, and, as it were, the pro- 

p^t^es of the dnma. He has framed two dee^W Vii\.«i««>tixvc plots, 

and Ma chtmcten are brought out upon Uie cawvaaa dL\&^^c^i««siQL 

mrftA tbmt perfect /odividaality which always \» lo^aixd. \xv iffltea%,«— 
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BT THB RBT. J. M. NBALB, M.A. CONTINUBD. 

DUCHENIER, or the Revolt of La Vendue. I2mo. cloth, 
uniform with the above, price 4s. 6d. ; half bound in morocco. 6s. 
" It is almost a pity that there is any fiction at all in this tale, so 
vigorous and graphic is the author's treatment of it. If it be fair to 
select where all is excellent, we should fix on the personal sketches of 
Robespierre. Danton. Marat, and others of their crew, as good speci- 
mens of the skill and power wbit^ appear in a most unambitious 
manner throughout the volume. We cordially recommend it both as 
a most interesting tale, and as an excellent historical sketch." — 
Guardian, 

The above two books form admirable prizes. 

AGNES DE TRACY. A Tale of the Timea of S. Thomas 
of Canterbury. iSmo. doth, price 2s. 

HIEROLOGUS ; or, the Church Tourists. 12mo. doth, 
price 6s. ; cheap edition, in two parts, is. 8d. each. 

DEEDS OF FAITH ; Stories for Children from Church 
History. l8mo. doth, price 2s. 



KEVINS.— THEODORE, HIS BROTHER AND SIS- 
TERS ; or. a Summer at Seymour Hall. Edited by the Rev. 
William Nrvins. Rector of Miningsby, Lincolnshire. FcBjf, 
8vo. cloth. Ss. 6d. 

OLDKNOW.— ADMISSION INTO A STATE OF SAL- 
VATION BY HOLY baptism. A Sermon. By the Rev. Josbfh 
Oldknow. M.A.. Perpetual Curate of Holy Trinity Chapel. Bor- 
desley. Ftice 6d. 

OLBKNOW.— HYMNS FOR THE SERVICE OF THE 

CHURCH. Arranged according: to the Seasons and Holy Days of 
the Church's year. Edited by the Rev. J. Oldknow. d. is. 6d. 

ORDER FOR PRIME. In post 8vo., stiff cover, price 4d. ; 
by post, 6d. 

ORDER FOR COMPLINE ; or. Prayers before Bed-time. 
Second Edition. In post 8vo., stilt cover, price 4d. ; by iK)st. 6d. 

THE ORDER FOR THE BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 

On a Large Card, for the use of the attendants, price 6d. each. 

Similar to those used at Baptisms. 

ORIGINAL BALLADS. By Living Authors, 1850. 
Edited by the Rev. Hknry Thompson. M.A.. Cantab. Demy 8vo.. 
beautifully Illustrated, and elegantly bound, forming a handsome 
present book, doth ] 6s.. morocco 208. 
" The Ballads, one and all, exhibit a,c«vo2^*^%Ot«ft3Kcfis&ft ^sA.^'^Kcwxn 
BkOl.**— Spectator. . «.«xM« 

"A cAanning volume containing maitt^ ^b1\^% '^V^^S^^SS 
divine, clasaical, and legendary. TYvey «x* «6.cti>2^c«vX^^ co^v— ^3 
pure in style, and rich In fancy." — Morning Poai* ^ 
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ORGANS, a Short Account of, Erected in England since 
the Restoration. (Illastrated by numerous Wood-cats, con- 
sisting of drawings of existing examples and designs for Organ 
Cases, by A. W. Pvoin, Esq.) By a Member of the Uniyersity 
of Cambridge. Fcp. 8vo., price 6b. cloth. 

OBLEBAB.— CHRISTMAS EVE and OTHER POEMS. 

By Mrs. Cuthbbrt Orlkbar, Author of " Harry and Walter, or 
the Church Spire ;** " Cecily Donne,*' " Cinderella, a Fairy Tale 
in Verse,'* &c. Demy l8mo. cloth, is. 

OSMOND.— CHRISTIAN MEMORIALS. Being a Series 
of Designs for Headstones, &c., designed and drawn on stone by 
William OsMONn, Jan., Salisbury. 4to. doth, I5s. 

OXFORD POCKET EDITIONS OF THE GREEK 

AND LATIN CLASSICS. 
This series of Greek and Latin Classics combines to a greater ex- 
tent than has hitherto been attempted in this country, accuracy of 
typography and parity of text with cheapness and portability. With 
this object one of the most recent and approved texts of each author 
will be implicitly followed, the works will be printed in a legible type, 
and strongly bound in cloth. The addition of notes does not form 
part of the plan of this collection, but in various other forms, such as 
chronological tables, biographical introductions, historical indices, 
Sec, a large amount of information will be conveyed. Of some of the 
authors, such as Horace, Phsedrus, Juvenal, and Aristophanes, an ex- 
purgata edition will be published for the use of Schools. 

The following are now ready. 

EuRiPinss. 3s. 6d. Sallvstius. 2s. 

HfCRODOTUS, 2 vols. 6s. SOPHOCLBS. 3S. 

HoMBRi Ilias. 3s. 6d. Thuctdidbs, 2 vols. 5s. 

Odtssba. 3s. Yiroilius. 3S. 

HoRATivs. 2s. Xbnovhon — Memorabilia. 

PHiBURUS. is. 4d. is. 4d. 

School Editions now ready. 

ViROlLIUS. 2s. 6d. PHiBURUS. is. 4d. 

HoRATius. 28. Sallustius. is. 4d. 

Fcap. 8vo. with red marginal lines, strongly bound in doth, with red 

edges, price 6s. 

(THOMAS A KEMPIS) DE IMITATIONE CHRISTI, 

carefully edited, with Indices. 
Also, a cheaper edition of the same, uniform with the " Oxford 
Pocket Editions.** Price 2s. 

PACKEB.— SERMONS ON THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
Bf the Rev. J. G. Packer, M.A., Incumbent of 8. Peter*s, 
JBethDal Green. Price 58. 
"No Jess commendable by plainness oi RtY\« wcv^ ^m\ft\€»Sct ^\ 
tboaght, than by the earnestness and devoutneaa ot Xot^^ ^\i\«i ^^wt- 
rades tbem. " — John Bull. 
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BY THE B£V. F. E. PAGET, M.A., 

RECTOR OF BLFORD. 

THE LIVING AND THE DEAD. Practical Sermons on 
the Burial Service. l3ino. cloth, 68. 6d. 

SERMONS ON DUTIES OF DAILY LIFE. Second 
Edition. l2mo. cloth, 08. 6d. 

SERMONS ON THE SAINTS' DAYS AND FESTIVALS 
OF THE CHURCH. 12mo. cloth, 7b. 
The above three volumes are prepared for rural parishes and 
fuQiily reading^. 

THE CHRISTIAN'S DAY. New edition, square 24mo. 
with bordered pages and Frontispiece from Overbeck. Price 
3s. 6d. cloth, Os. morocco. Antique morocco, 318. 

SURSUM CORDA : AIDS TO PRIVATE DEVOTION. 

Being a Body of Prayers collected from the Writings of English 
Churchmen. Compiled and arranged by Francis £. Paobt, M.A. 
In Two Parts, square 34mo., Bordered Pages, and beautiful 
Frontispiece, price 5s., or in Plain Morocco 7s. 6d. ; for presents, 
Morocco Extra lOs. 6d., or Antique Morocco 32s. 6d. 
This is the work announced in the " Christian's Day," under the 
title, " A Manual of Devotions,** as a companion to that work. 

MILFORD MALVOISIN; or, Pews and Pewholders. 
Second edition, l3mo. cloth, price 3s. 

Is intended to show the sin of making worldly distinctions between 
rich and poor in that House where all are equal, and that it has 
brought with it its own punishment from the very first, in the strifes 
and contentions which have invariably attended the allotment and 
possession of pewa, 

S. ANTHOLIN'S ; or, Old Churches and New. Fourth 
Edition, l3mo. cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

Advocating the restoration of our ancient churches, if not to their 
original splendour, yet to a condition of substantial repair ; and an 
endeavour by Ood*s blessing to lead people to think more of their 
responsibilities in that respect. 

THE WARDEN OF BERKINGHOLT. Second Edition. 
l3mo. cloth, 6s. Cheap Edition, in 2 parts, is. 4d. each. 

Addressed to persons whose lot has been cast in the upper and 
middle ranks, in the hope it may be instrumental in prevailing on 
some to think on the responsibilities which rank, property, and edu« 
cation involve — the duties of the higher classes to the lower. 

A TRACT UPON TOMBSTOl^ES •, ox, ^^%^'ea.'evw«. Vs^ 
the consideration of Persona \nten^^S \o %«X. >^^ ^^^1.2^\«o 
Monument to the Memory of DeceoaeeL YtVciv^'*. x^^*«J "nS "^ 
wftA nomeroos lUostrationa. Second EAWwsa, V^'sfe v%., ^ * 
by post. 
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BT THX BBT. F. X. PAOBT, M.A., OONTIlfPXD. 

MEMORANDA PAROCHIALIA ; or, the Parish Priesfi 

Pocket Book. Third edition, printed on writing paper, bound in 
leather, with tuck and pockets, price Ss. Od. Doable size, 6e. 

THE IDOLATRY OF COVETOUSNESS. Is. 

HOW TO SPEND SUNDAY WELL AND HAPPILY. 

On a card, id. A Packet of 25, 28. 



PALEY.— THE ECCLESIOLOGIST'S GUIDE TO THE 

CHURCHES WITHIN A CIRCUIT OF SEVEN MILES ROUND 
CAMBRIDGE. With Mi^ and Introductory Remarks. By F. 
A. Palbt, M.A. Price 28. 

PATH OF LIFE. By the Author of the " Seven Cor- 
poral Works of Mercy." '* Lead me in the way everlasthif.'' 
Fcap. svo. cloth la. 6d., Stiff cover is. 
** A simply and beautifully written Alleg^ory, adapted for clrcolatioB 

among young persons." — Englith Review, 

PEABSALL.— HYMNS OF THE CHURCH, 

Pointed as they are to be Chanted } together with the Vkrsiolbi, 
LiTANT, Athanasian Cbkbd, Rbsponsxs after the Commanb- 
MBNTS, &c. Set to Music by T. Tallis. Revised and arranged 
by Mr. Pbarsall, of Lichfield Cathedral. Small Svo. Pries 
is., with a reduction to clergymen introducing it into their 
churches. 

PENITENT'S PATH; showing the Steps hy which he 
may regain Peace in this World, and attain Happiness in the next. 
Compiled from and illustrated by Passages from Holy Scripture 
and the Book of Common Prayer, with appropriate Selections firom 
Ancient Hymns, Oxford Psalter, and Christian Year. Od. 

PEBEIRA. — TENTATI VA THEOLOGICA. Por P. 
Antonio PsRxiaA dk Fiovkrbdo. Translated from the Ori^nal 
Portuguese, by the Rev. Edward H. Landon, M.A. Demy Src, 
cloth, price 9s. 
Written in 1760. Its general aim is to prove that an absolute oontrol 
over his Diocese is vested by Divine right in every Bishop } and it may 
by God's grace be useful in settling the doubts which any may enter- 
tain as to the Catholicity of our Sj^tual Mother, from the fact that 
she is not in visible communion witib Rome. 

PHIPPS. — CATECHISM ON THE HOLY SCRIP- 
TURES. By the Rev. C. E. Pripps, Rector of Devizes, Wilts. 

PIETAS METRIC A ; or, Nature Suggestive of God and 
OodJJness. jBy the Brothers TheopY^uBauOLT\iQo\^i>i\M:X. ^<sk^. 

Svo, doth. Price 3s. 6d. . , . * .^ x .^.s. 

'' Tber poeaeaa gnsit sweetness combUicd ^\ix «^*e^ ^aNcJ<iK«M^i*A^ 
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PLAIN READING LESSONS FROM SCRIPTURE 

HISTORY ; with Qaestions on each Chapter, adapted for Parish 

Schools. By a Country Vicar. Price 8d. doth. A reduction in 

quantities for schools. 

The object of these Lessons is to prevent the Bible being used as a 

common clou book, 

BY THE REV. G. A. POOLE, M.A., 

BKCTOR OF WKLFOBO. 

TWELVE PRACTICAL SERMONS ON THE HOLY 
COMMUNION. 12mo. cloth, price 4s. fid. 
" Labouring not to prove, but apply the doctrine stated." 

A HISTORY OF ECCLESIASTICAL ARCHITECTURE 
IN ENGLAND. 8vo. cloth., price 128. 
This volume combines a general history of the greater English 
Ecclesiastical Architects of the middle ages, with an equally general 
view of their works, and of the characters which distinguish the build- 
ings of their respective ages. 

A HISTORY OF ENGLAND, From the First Invasion 
by the Romans to the Accession of Queen Victoria. S vols, 
cloth, 9s. 
•* The author is not aware of the existence of a single History of 
England, adapted in size and pretensions to the use of the upper classes 
in schools, in which any approach is made to sound ecclesiastical 
principles, or in which due reverence is shown to the Church of Eng- 
land, either before or after the Reformation, as a true and living 
member of the Body of Christ. He hopes that the present volume 
will supply this deficiency, and ftimish for the use of the learner an 
abstract of events necessarily short and imperfect, but sound and true 
as far as it goes, and of such a character as not to array all his early 
impressions against the truth of history, important if ever, when it 
touches the endences of Christ's Presence with His Church, in the 
land of all our immediate natural, civil, and eodesiastical and spiritual 
relations." — Pre/ace, 

SIR RAOUL DE BROC AND HIS SON TRISTRAM. 
A Tale of the Times of S. Thomas h Becket. Fcap. 8vo., 2s. fid. 
As we go to the age of miracles to exemplify the government of the 
world by miracles, so may we go to the middle ages to exemplify the 
same rule by a less visible yet equally real intervention of the 
Almightt. 

POPULAR TRACTS, Illustrating the Prayer Book of the 

Church of England. 

Already published : 

No. I. THE BAPTISMAL SERVICES. Second 
Edition. Price Id. 

No. IL THE DRESS OF THE CLERGY, with an 
Illustration. Price 2d. _. 

No. in. THE BURIAL SERWCI^. ^^^^ «\ V^^'^Jt^ 
on Modem JBorfals, Monuments, and '&pVtK»'b.%, ^^'^*^r^Ve«»^^* 
DeBigDs for Headstones, and an ALp\\a\>e!t toT ^wa^^^^^--^ . ,5^^ «^^ 
No. IV. THE GRDINATlOTSi SEBN\C^^. ^^^^ 
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PRACTICAL CHRISTIAN'S LIBRARY. 

THE PRACTICE OF DIVINE LOVE } an Exposition upon the Churdi 

Catechism. To which are added, Directions for Prayer. Bj 

Bishop Krn. Price Qd. 
A GUIDE TO THE HOLY COMMUNION j or, the Great Duty of 

Frequentinic the Christian Sacrifice : with Suitable Devotions. B j 

RoBKRT Nklson, Esq. Price 8d. 
A COMPANION FOR THE PENITENT, and for Persons Troubled in 

Mind. By the Rev. John Kbttlbwkll. Price 9d. 
PAROCHIAL SERMONS, Preached at S. GUes's, Cripplegate. By 

Bishop Lancblot Anobbwbs. Price 28. 
DEATH, JUDGMENT, HEAVEN, HELL. Contemplations by 

Bisnop Jbrkmt Taylor. Price 9d. 
THE CHRISTIAN MAN A CONTENTED MAN. By Bishop San- 

DBRSON. With a Short Memoir of the Author. Price 9d. 
STEPS TO THE ALTAR; a Manual of Devotions for the Blessed 

Eucharist. By W. E. Scudamorb, M.A. Rector of Ditdbingham. 

Price Is doth 3s calf 
THE ART OF CONTENTMENT. By the Author of "Tlie Whole 

Duty of Man.*' Price Is. 6d. 
FOURTEEN MEDITATIONS OF JOHN GERHARD. Now newly 

done into English by B. G. J. Price 6d. 
A MANUAL OF DEVOTIONS FOR CONFIRMATION AND FIRST 

COMMUNION ; with a Prefatory Address. Price 8d. 
A SELECTION OF HYMNS FOR PUBLIC AND PRIVATE USB. 28. 
THE YOUNG CHURCHMAN'S MANUAL : Forty Days' Meditatioiia 

on the Chief Truths of Religion, as contained in tt» Choroii 

Catechism. Price is. 
A COMMENTARY ON THE SEVEN PENITENTIAL PSALMS. 

Chiefly from Ancient Sources, is., morocco 8s. 6d. 
A COLLECTION OF PRIVATE DEVOTIONS FOR THE HOURS GW 

PRAYER, Compiled by John Cosin, D.D., Bishop of Dorham. 

Price is., calf Ss. 
DAILY EXERCISES. Being Prayers and Meditations form. FOrtnigtat. 

Taken from Homeck's Happy Ascetic. Price pd. 
THE HISTORY OF THE LIFE AND DEATH OF OUR EVER- 

BLESSED SAVIOUR, JESUS CHRIST : with Consideratians and 

Discourses upon the several parts of the story. Abridge firom 

Bishop Jbrbmt Taylor, D.D. Price Is. 6d. 

V* The above may be had in doth, gilt edges, at 6d. per volume 

additional. 

The following form part of the series : 

Learn to Die. [Sutton.] is.— Private Devotions. [Spinckes.] l8.6d.— 
The Imitation of Christ. [A Kempis.] is.— Manual of Prayer for 
the Young. [Ken.] 6d.— The Golden Grove. [Taylor.] gd.— 
Life of Ambrose Bouwicke. is.— Life of Bishop Bull. [Nelson.] 
Is. 6d. — Companion to the Prayer Book. Is. — Selections from 
Hooker. [Keble.] Is. 6d.— Meditations on the Eucharist. [Sut- 
ton.] 28. — Learn to Live. [Sutton.] is. 6d. — Doctrine and 
IHscipline of the Church of England. [Heyiin.] Sd.— Bishop 
Taylor's Holv Living. 2s.— Bishop Taylor's Holy Dying. 2s.~ 
Confessions of S. Aogu&tine. 28.-'Janes' Figurative Isii- 
of Scr^ftaie Explained, la. <Sd. 
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PRAYERS AND LITANIES, WITH LESSONS AND 
RESPONSES, for Church Schools. ISmo., 4d. 

PRAYERS AND RULES FOR THE ORDERING 
AND USE OF A CHURCH GUILD j with an Appendix, con- 
tainlngr an account of the Ancient Guilds. Price Ss. 

PRAYERS FOR LITTLE CHILDREN AND YOUNG 

PERSONS. Price 6d., cloth 8d. 
SIMPLE PRAYERS FOR LITTLE CHILDREN from 

Two to Eight Years of age. Price 9d. 
PRAYERS FOR YOUNG PERSONS, from Twelve to 

Sixteen years of Age. Price 4d. 

PRAYERS AND SELF-EXAMINATION FOR LITTLE 

CHILDREN. Price Sd. 
PRAYERS FOR SOLDIERS. Royal 32mo., in parchment 

cover, and tack. Price 3d., or l6s. per 100. 

PBICHARD.— SERMONS. By the Rev. Jambs Cowleb 
Prichard. M.A., late Vicar of Mitcham, and FeUow of Oriel 
College, Oxford. Fcap. 8vo., price 4s. 6d. 

PRIVATE DEVOTION, 

A Short Form for the Use of Children. On a sheet for suspension 
in bed-rooms, price id., or Os. <ki. per lOO. Also in a Book, id. 

PROGRESSIVE PRAYERS AND DIRECTIONS: Com- 
piled for the Instruction of Young Persons and Children. In Four 
Parts, bound together, price 3d.; or in sets of four, S^.j by 
post, 4d. 
J. Mastkbs is anxious to meet the wants of the Clergy, by pro- 
ducing good and well printed books for Schools at verp low pricM, 
Tliese Prayers are published as a trial, and are offered at nearly one 
half the usual charge. 

The First Part contains as much as very young children will bear in 
memory. As they grow older the Second and Third Parts may be 
added. The Fourth Part should be used when they are within a year 
or two of the time of Confirmation. 

PROGRESS OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND SINCE 
THE REFORBfATION. l8mo.. in a neat wrapper 6d., or doth 
9d. Reprinted from the ** Ecclesiastic.*' 

PETIINE.— SERMONS PREACHED IN THE PARISH 
CHURCH OF S. ANDREW, CLIFTON. By Gborob Rundlb 
Prtnnr, late Curate of Clifton, Incumbent of Par. Demy 8vo., 
price lOs. 6d. 

PUSET.— INCREASED COMMUNIONS. A Sermon. 
By the Rev. E. B. PUSEY, D.D., Regius Professor of Hebrew, Ca- 
non of Christ Church, late FeUow of Oriel College. Price 3d. 

PUSET. — DO ALL TO THE» Y»O^CS> ^^^^'S*. ^ 

Sermon, Published by Bequest. "Wic^i ^«.. est ^^. V* ^^^^ ^'^'^ 
parochial distribution. ^^- . •.«««*««*» 

TbiB beautiful Address teaches 'w^ak ^"6 ^'•^Bcj Vdft oi ^ 
man alioold be. 

C 2 



30 WORKS PUBLISHBD BT J. MA.8TKKS, 

QUESTIONS FOR SELF-EXAMINATION for the Use 

of the Clergy in what Concems their Sacred Office. Fxice 6d., 
Rabricated. 

BAWLINS.— WHAT IS TRUTH ? A Sermon preached 
in the Parish Chnrch of S- Anne, Limdioose, on Trinity Sunday, 
June 18th, 1848. By the late R. Rawlins, M.A., Curate and 
Eveuingr Lecturer of S. Anne« limehouae. Pnblished by request. 
Price 6d. 

RAWLINS.— THE FAMINE IN IRELAND. A Poem. 
Handsomely printed on large ixMt 8vo., price is. 

THE RECOLLECTIONS OF A SOLDIER'S WIDOW. 

TtiiB short history has more eflfect from its simple narratian than 
many deeper and more enlarged volumes on tlie Peninsular war. 
18mo. Price is. 

REFLECTIONS, MEDITATIONS, AND PRAYERS 
(with Gospel Harmony) on the most Holy Life and Sacred Pasiioa 
of our Lord Jksus Christ, cdiiefly from Ancient Sources. By the 
author of "A Companion to the Sick Room." Fcap. Svo. hi 
leather, limp covers, price 6s., calf 8s. morocco lOs. 

'* One which we hope to see become a standard.*' — ChruHmm Re- 
membraneer, 

" Such a compilation by a devout mind cannot be without its use." 
—Cfuardian, 

BY. THIS REV. J. F. RUSSIS-L, B.CX. 

THE JUDGMENT OF THE ANGLICAN CHURCH 

(Posterior to the Reformation} on the Sufficiency of BcHj 
Scripture, and the Authority of the Holy Catholic Churdi in mat- 
ters of Faith ; as contained in her authorized Formularies, and 
Illustrated by the Writings of her elder Masters and Doctors. 
With an Introduction, Notes, and Appendix. 8vo., doth, 
price lOs. 6d. 

LAYS CONCERNING THE EARLY CHURCH. Fcap. 

8vo., price 18. 6d. limp cloth. 

Composed in the hope of bringing in a popular way before the laity 
some of the remarkable events of Primitive Christianity. 

ANGLICAN ORDINATIONS VALID. 

A Refutation of certain Statements in the Second and Third 
Chapters of *' The VaUdity of Anglican Ordinations Examined. 
By the Very Reverend Peter Richard Kenrick, V.G." 8vo., 
pjice la., or is. 4d. post free. 

OBEDIENCE TO THE CB\JB.e¥L \^ 'tYLYfiVQ.^ 
RITUAL., A Sermon, preached in St. 3wa«tfa Ctoscc^i, ^BnAi^ 
Highway, 8fo., price 18., lamo., piVceOA. 
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SACRED HYMNS AND ANTHEMS, with the Music as 
used in the Church of S. Saviour's, Leeds. No. I., price is.; 
Nos. II. to VI., price 6d. each. To be continued. 

SCUDAMOBE.— STEPS TO THE ALTAR ; a Manual of 
Devotion for the Blessed Eucharist. By W. E. Scudauobb, M.A., 
Rector of Ditchingrham. Fourth Edition, carefully revised and 
enlarged. Neat cloth is. and is. 6d., limp roan 28. Od., calf 
3s. 6d., handsomely bound in morocco 48., antique morocco 12s. 

SEARS' CHEAP SCRIPTURE PRINTS, suitable for Cot- 
tag^es. Schools, Nurseries, Rewards, &c. A Series of Twelve, 
representingr tlie Principal Events in the Life of Our Savioub. In 
Parts coDtaybins Four Prints, or two with descriptive letter-press, 
price Od. each Part ; coloured. Is. These Prints are kept in cheap 
Frames for Schools, Cottages, Nurseries, &c., from 6d. eadli. 

SELECTIONS FROM THE OLD AND NEW VER- 
SIONS OF THE PSALMS, to which are added a few Hymns, 
chiefly Ancient, as used at Christ Church, S. Pancras, Albany 
Street, Regent's Park. Edited by the Rev. Wi lliam Doosworth. 
Demy l8mo., cloth, is. 6d. 

SELF-DEVOTION ; or, the Prussians at Hochkirch. A 
Free Translation from the Gterman of Fredorica Lohmann. A 
Tale for Young Persons. In a neat Fancy Cover, with Engraved 
Frontispiece, price is. 

8ELL0N.— AN ESSAY ON SISTERHOODS IN THE 
ENGLISH CHURCH. By the Rev. W. E. Sbllon, Rector of 
Llangua. Price is., by post is. 4d. 

SERMONS FOR SUNDAYS, FESTIVALS, PASTS, 
AND OTHER LITURGICAL OCCASIONS. Edited by the Rev. 
Alsxandku Watson, M.A., Curate of St. John's, Cheltenlum. 

The First Sbribs, complete in One Volume, contains Thirty-six 
Original Sermons, and may be had in Six Farts, price One Shilling 
each, or bound in cloth, 7s. 6d. 

The Second Sbbiks contains Sbrmons for xvbrt Sunday and 
Holt Day in thb Church's Year. It may be had in Eighteen Parts, 
lurice is. each, or in 8 vols, cloth, price 7s. 6d. each. 
- The Third Sbribs, complete in One Volume, contains Thbrty-two 
Sermons illustrating some Occasional Ofpicxs of thb Book of 
Common Prayxr, may be had in Six Parts, price is. each, or bound 
in cloth, price 7s. Od. 

All Three Series are also kept, bound uniformly in half-calf, cloth 
Bides, lOs. } whole calf, I is. ; calf extra 12s. per volume. 

A List of Contributors sent by post. 

SERMONS FOR THE PEOPLE. Price Id. each. 

Nos. I. to XXX. are now ready. No&. 'SSLSLl. N» \3iX, -^ie^.>>»fc. 
published consecutively. _ ^ 

This Seriea baa been commenced vrtttL aNte^ kA «^^^J^^SS*^ 
men with discourses which they in«y Tjtoce to. ^iXA ^^f^^SteJ^^^ 
their jjarishJoners who do not £ceqa«D^^ tlft.€te ^Bi«Aiick ««5«»-. 
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SERMONS REGISTER. By which an account may be 
kept of Sermons preatdied on each Sanday and H0I7 Day for Ten 
Years to be seen at one glance, is. each. 

SHORT DEVOTIONAL SERVICE FOR LENT, for 
Private and Family Use. By an English Pbikbt. Price 6d. 

SLIGHT.— THE FIRST CAPTIVITY AND DESTRUC 
TION OF JERUSALEM. ATale» called Talmon and Hadassah, 
illastrative of Gton's Judgements on National Sin. Also, a Mb- 
TBicAL VsRsioN OP THB Lambntations OF Jbrbuiah. By the 
Rev. Hbnrt Spbncbr Slight, B.D., Fellow of Corpus Christi 
College, Oxford j Rector of Ruan-Lanihome ; and Chaplain in the 
Royal Navy. In small 8vo., handsomely Illustrated 7s. fid. } 
calf lOs. Od. An excellent first class Prize Book. 

SMITH, 0.— SERMONS PREACHED IN HOLY WEEK, 

and at other Seasons of the Church. By the Rev. Charlbs 
Fblton Smith, B.A., of Queen's College, Cambridge; Incnm- 
bent of Pendlebury, near Manchester, and Domestic Chaplain to 
the Right Hon. Lord Viscount Combermere. l2mo. doth, 6e. 

SMITH, B.— THE CHURCH CATECHISM ILLUS- 

TRATED BY PASSAGES FROM THE BOOK OF COMMON 
PRAYER. By the Rev. ROWLAND SMITH, M.A., formerly of 
S. John's Coll., Oxford. In stiff cover, price 4d., or Od. by post. 

SMITH, T.— THE DEVOUT CHORISTER. Thoughts on 
his Vocation, and a Manual of Devotions for his Use. By Th om A • 
Frbdbrick Smith, M.A., Fellow of Magdalene Colle^, Oxford, 
and Curate of Sneinton, Nottingham. Rubricated, with a beau- 
tifully engraved Frontispiece. Cloth is. 6d., Roan 2s., roan todc 
Ss. 6d. 
Well calculated to promote holy zeal and emulation amooff 
Choristers. 
" Should be in the hands of every Chorister."— Parf«A Choir, 

SONGS OF CHRISTIAN CHIVALRY. By the Author of 
** Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." Fcap. 8vo. cloth, price 88. Od. 

"The tendency and moral of these Songs are in the pure spirit of 
Christianity.**— ATaiNil and Military Oaxette, 

SPEBLINa.— CHURCH WALKS IN MIDDLESEX. 
Being a Series of Ecclesiological Notes in detail of all the Churchea 
in the country districts, in number upwards of sixty, arranged in 
groups of from four to six in each, making agreeable days' excur- 
sions from London. To which is added an introductory chapter 
on the Ecclesiological features of the county generally j also a 
concluding paper on the existing Ecclesiastical Remains of Lon- 
don, of a date prior to the Great Fire. By John Hanson Spbblino, 
B.A., Trinity College, Cambridge. Demy 1 8mo. cloth, price as. Od. 

SPONSOR'S DUTY (The). On tbm c»i^, ^t\<» *l%. 6d. 
pa- J 00. TbiB card is printed at a chaap T«.tA, to «{ns^\eCA«tinTai«GL 
topnseDt one to every Sponaor, ipoVnt^s owt t\\fe l>^x\«* tA ^^a 
Oaice, AndCba Aegister of the Ckilld*a Baptism. 
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STORY OF A DREAM ; or, the Mother's Version of an 
Olden Tale. By the Author of ** Hymns and Scenes of Childhood.*' 
iSmo., boards, Is. 

STORIES OF HOLY MEN AND WOMEN. By the 
Author of ** Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." For Lending 
libraries. l8mo. doth, price 2s. ; or in Packets oi 8, price as. 

STBETTON.— THE ACTS OF SAINT MARY MAGDA- 
LENE CONSIDERED, in a Series of Discourses, as Illustrating 
certain Important Points of Doctrine. By the Rev. Hknrt 
Strktton, M.A., Magdalene Hall, Oxford, Perpetual Curate of 
Hixou, Diocese of Lichfield. 8vo. cloth, price 10s. 6d. 

SUNSETTING. A Uttle story interesting for its truthful 
picture of happiness, peace, and contentment, in the midst of 
poverty and old age • whilst the little tale of Old Master Six 
o'clock must teach all who meet with it the effect that a babe in 
Christ may have over the strongest power of Satan. 18mo. 6d. 

SUNTEB'S ORNAMENTAL DESIGNS FOR GRAVE- 
STONES. On a large sheet containing Twenty .four Examples in 
tinted lithography. Price as. 

TEAI.E.— LIVES OF EMINENT ENGLISH DIVINES. 
By the W. H. Tkalv, M.A., Vicar of Roystone, Yorkshire. In 
royal i8mo., with Steel Engravings, price As., cloth, or separately 
in wrappers for Lending Libraries. 

Life of Bishop Andrewes, is. Life of Dr. Hammcmd, is. 

Life of Bishop Bull, 9d. life of Bishop Wilson, is. 

Life of Jones of Nayland, I s. 
V* This is intended as a Companion to the Author's " Lives of 

Emiuent English Laymen." 

THEOLOGIAN AND ECCLESIASTIC. 

A Magazine relating to the affairs of the Church, Education, &c. 

In Monthly Parts, price is. 6d. 
The range of subjects which this Magazine embraces, will appear 
from the Title chosen ; and the rule on which it is conducted, is that 
of setting forth the distinctive principles of the Church boldly and 
uncompromisingly, with as little reference as possible to those who 
may be supposed to differ. 

Vols. I. to IX., including Parts I. to LIL, with Titles and Indexes, 
are now ready, los. 6d. each, bound in doth. 
TOMLINS. — PLAIN SERMONS. By the Rev. R. 

ToMLiNS. l2mo., price 6s. 

TRENOW. — THE THIRTY-NINE ARTICLES NO 
TEST OF HERESY. A Brief Examination of a Pamphlet by the 
Rev. l^^iam Goode, entiUed, *'A Defence of the Thhity-nhie 
Articles," &c. With an Appendix, containing a Summary of the 
Principal Exceptions of the Presbyterians against the Book of 
Common Prayer, and the Answers of the Bishop ^ ^!q& %ms««si 
Conference j also the Letters of ttie U«^^vfiMiv^tA^]ws««^^^ 
SaUabary upon the Clause recenUv pxovo*^^^^*''^'*^**^^'^*^ ^^^ 
the Clergy OflBncea BiU. &c. By tkie 13Lct.^.7< '^SJSSl* wfl 
of 8. John's CoUege, Oxford/ CuwAfc oi i&»sxxi5x^s»^ ^ ^ 
Pewaey, Price la. 
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TEUEPITT.— ARCHITECTURAL SKETCHES ON* 

THE CONTINENT. By OEORGE TRUEF ITT, Architect. Siztr 
IRngnreA Subjects, Demy 4to. cloth, price lOs. 6d. 

**A good idea and not tmsuccessfully executed. The author is a 
youngs man of whom, from this promise, we venture to anticipate a 
good deal. He Justly says, much may be learnt from the villages and 
byways of foreign countries, just as in our own.*' — EcelesMogiMt, 

TETTBPITT.— DESIGNS for COUNTRY CHURCHES. 
In one volume Imperial 4to., cloth, 26s. to Subscribers ; SOs. to 
Non- Subscribers. 

They contain a series of Twenty Perspective Views (with small ^ans), 
in ink lithography on tinted paper, with descriptive letter.press. 

TUTE. — THE CHAMPION OF THE CROSS. An 

Allegory. By the Rev. J. S. TUTE, B.A. l2mo. 2s. 6d. cloth. 

TUTE.— HOLY TIMES AND SCENES. Fcap. 8vo., 
Ss., cloth. Also a Second Series, 38. 

TWO SERMONS Preached at the First Anniversary of the 
Ck>nsecration of the Rebuilt Church of S. Nicholas, Kemerton, on 
Thursday, October 19, 1848. By Sir Oxorob Prbvost, Bart., 
M.A., Perpetual Curate of Stinchcombe ; and C. E. Kbnvawat, 
M.A., Vicar of Campden. Price 6d., for parochial distributian. 

VISITATIO INFIRMORUM; or, Offices for the Clergy 
in Directing, Comforting, and Praying with the Sick. Compiled 
from Approved Sources. With an Introdaction. By WILLIAM 
H. COPE, M.A., Minor Canon and Librarian of S. Peter's, West- 
minster, and Chaplain to the Westminster Hospital; and HENRT 
STRETTON, M.A., Perpetual Curate of Hixon, in the Diocese of 
lichfleld. ismo. calf, ids., morocco 20s. Also, with Silver and 
Gilt clasps, comers, &c. In Three Parte, calf, 2ls. New Edition. . 

APPENDIX TO THE FIRST EDITION containhig the Additional 
Offices. Price is. M. 

THE RESPONSAL FOR THE VISITATIO INFIRMO- 
RUM : Portions of the Offices to be said by those who accompany 
the Priest in Ministering to the Sick, Infirm, and AfBicted. 

WAKEFXEZJ).— MENTAL EXERCISES FOR JUTE- 
NILE MINDS. By Eliza Waksvikld. Demy 18mo., strongly 
bounds Seeond Edition, price 2s. With the Key, 2s. 6d. The 
KeyiQMrate, 6d. 

*'The exerdse of our powers is ever attended with a degree of plea- 
mm, which, once tasted, usually operates as a sufficient stimulus to a 
ntpeHtian of the effort. This holds good in an. especSal -mKonsx ^^tk 
t^Mpect to the mental vowen t the del&rht accom-pva^Vng; \h» 4&aRcrv«ri 

cb^ren. 



tbat ia not dmyindngly true.**— iH'^f»c«« 
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WALCOTT.— AN ORDER OF PSALMS. 

Selected from the Vew Version of the Paalter, thai may be 
followed in Parish Choirs* and places where they sinr, on all 
Sundays and Holy Days and Evens observed in the Church of 
England. By the Rev. MACKENZIE WALCOTT, M.A., Curate 
of S. Margaret's, Westminster. On a Sheet, price 2d. 

WALCOTT.— WESTMINSTER, Memorials of fhe City, 
its Palaces, Whitehall, Parish Churches, Worthies, S. Peter's Col- 
lege, the Streets, Modern Buildiogs, and Ancient Institutions. 
Demy 8vo., handsomely bound in cloth, with Illustrations, Us. 
" This is a labour of love. It is well that men can be found with 

will and power occasionally to write and publish such works 

What can be more interesting or more worthy of record than the 
memories and associations which hang around ^e spot that may be 
pre-eminently called the classic region of England ?" — MonUng Po§t, 

WALCOTT.--WESTMINSTER ABBEY. The Royal and 
Collegiate Church of S. Peter; its Memories; the lives of its 
Eminent Ecclesiastics and Organists j and the Monuments of its 
Illustrious Dead. With Illustrations. Preparing. 
This is a companion volume to the above. 

WALFORD. — THE HOLINESS OF A CHRISTIAN 
CHILD : being an Earnest Appeal to all Christian Parents on the 
Regeneration of their Children in the Sacrament of Baptism. By 
the Rev. Edward Walvokd, M.A., late Scholar of Balliol College, 
Oxford. Price Sd., or Sis. per lOO. 

WARD.— FAMILY OFFICES for the Sundays, Festivals, 

and Fasts throughout the Christian Year. By the Rev. W. P. 

Ward, M.A., Rector of Compton Valence. Price Is. 
WARD. -FAMILY PRAYERS. Price 6d. 
WAS IT A DREAM ? and THE NEW CHURCHYARD. 

wiUi an Engraving of the New Church at Boncliur^. Two Tales. 

by the Author of " Stories on the Loan's Prayer.** Neatly bound 

price is. 6d. 

BT THE BEY. ALEXANDER WATSON, M.A., 

cuRATa or s. John's, chbltcnbam. 

THE DEVOUT CHURCHMAN ; or, DaUy Meditations 

from Advent to the Close of the Christian Year. Edited by the 

Rev. ALxxANoxa Watson, M.A. In a Vols., post 8vo. cloth, 

price 16S. ; calf, 29s. 

"This work follows the order and arrangement of the Church's 

year, and is of an eminently practical character. We can cordially 

recommend it to the Clergy as a most useful book for the private 

reading and instruction of their parishioners.'*— J^n^/if A Churehman. 

Complete in one vol.. Demy 8vo., the Second Edition of the 
CHURCHMAN'S SUNDAY ^.N^^Y^Qi^ K^ ^"^^^^^i^ 
or, Family Readings fox eacYi U\mv^».i «aft. '^^sJc^ ^Siw:! >»- ^»» 
Christian Year. Jn the Press. __« ea.^*«v«v«ATS««»^^ 

SJBVEN SAYINGS ON THIS. C^^^^-^^S^t«^- ^«<^* 
in S, John's Church, Clk«Ml»nbiMa» Vul^oVl ^«^«** 
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BY THE RKV. ALKZANDBR WAT80N, M.A. CONTINUED. 

THE PEOPLE, EDUCATION, AND THE CHURCH. 

A Letter to the Right Rkv. the Lord Bishop of Exeter, 
occasioned hy a Letter of the Rev. W. F. Hook, D.D., to the 
Right Ret. the Lord Bishop of S. David's. Price is. 

"An elaborate examination of the whole subject." — English 
Churchman, 

FIRST DOCTRINES AND EARLY PRACTICE; or. 

Sermons for Yoang Chnrchmen, with Questions thereon for the 
Use <rf Parents or Teachers. 2s. 6d. cloth boards; 28. limp cloth. 

JESUS THE GIVER AND FULFILLER OF THE 
NEW LAW. A Ck>urse of Eight Sermons on the Beatitudes. 
Adapted to each day in the Holy Week and to Easter Day. Preached 
in St. John's Church, Cheltenham, in 1848 and 1849. Price 58. 6d. 

THE DANGER OF BEING "ASHAMED OF CHRIST," 
AND OF HIS WORDS, in an " EyU and Adulterous Generation :'* 
A Sermon. Price is. 

A LETTER TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE CHURCH 

OF ENGLAND, especially those who are Fathers or Mothers, or 
Godftithers or cfodmothers, or have been confirmed ; containing 
Words of Common Sense for Common People on the ** One 
Baptism for the Remission of Sins." Price 8d. 

CATECHISM ON THE BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER. 

MR. GOODE'S DEFENCE OF MR. GORHAM.— An 

Apology for the Honesty and Catholicity of the Compilers of the 
Book <rf Common Prayer, and of oar Standard Divines, in the 
matter of " One Baptism for the Remission of Sins." Rendered 
necessary by, and containing a Reply to, certain Mis-statements 
and Comparisons contained in a Letter to the Bishop of Exeter, 
from William Goode, M.A., F.S.A., Rector of All Hallows the 
Great and Less, London. Demy 8yo., price 4s. 



WEBB-— SKETCHES OF CONTINENTAL ECCLESI- 
OLOGY. Ecclesiological Notes in Belgium, the Rhenish Pro. 
▼inces, Bavaria, IVrol, Lombardy, Tuscany, the Papal States, and 
Piedmont. By Uie Rev. Benjamin Webb. M.A., of Trinity 
College, Cambridge. Demy 8vo. cloth, price l6s. 

" Those who have travelled in Mr. Webb's track, (the usual route 
of Continental TYaveJ/ers.) as well as those "wYio we «*iowt to do so, 
i9iff and bis work a pleai^ant and valuable coTOp«iti\ow. "NNe \v«:«« 
^Jreatty aaid how highly its merits wlU be awtecVaX*^ >sv 'j^ae^ \«t 
•Kfrom It was more jMuticalarlT written. It teema ^tb. McW&^XxmwJV. 
^^aeaiojQgicai, and Ritual DetaUa."— O«»ordi«n. 
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WHT'.F.LEB.—SERMONS preached in the Parish Churches 
of Old and Newr Shoreham, Sassex. By Wm. Wbbklbb, B.D., 
Vicar. 8vo. cloth, price 108. 6d. 

WHTTEHEAD.— COLLEGE LIFE. 

Letters to an Under-Graduate. By the Rev. THOMAS WHYTE- 
HEAD, M.A., late Fellow of S. John's College, Cambridge, and 
Chaplain to the Bishop of New Zealand. Foolscap Svo. cloth, 
38. fid. 

WOODWAED.— DEMONIACAL POSSESSION; its Na. 

tiire and Cessation. A Prize Essay. By the Rev. Tbomas 
Woodward, M.A., Formerly Scholar of Trinity College, Dublin; 
Curate Assistant of Fethard, in the Diocese of Cashel. Demy 
8vo., price 2s. 

" Mr. Woodward is well known as an accomplished scholar » in this 
work he ably traces the malignant agency of oar great enemy in 
directly counterworking the schemes of Providence— we must say 
that it will indeed repay a perusal ; as a mere specimen of masterly 
writing it will please all admirers of classical English." — Dublin Po$t. 

WRAT. — THE MORAL CONSEQUENCES OF A 

FALSE FAITH. A Sermon preached at the Church of S. Martin's 
in the Fields, Liverpool, on Sunday, the 5th of November, 1848. 
By the Rev. Cecil Wkav, M.A. Published at the request of the 
Congregation. Demy 8vo., fid. 

WRAV. — CONGREGATIONAL INDEPENDENTS. 

An Inquiry into their Faith and Practice. By the Rev. H. Wray, 
M.A., Curate of Kirkham. Price 3d. This Tract is printed for 
distribution. 

THE WREATH OF LILIES. A Gift for the Young. 
Being the Scripture account, with easy commentary and appro< 
priate verse, of the various Events in the Life of the Blessed Virgin, 
from the Annunciation to the Day of Pentecost. By the Author 
of " Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." l8mo. cloth, price 3s. fid. 

" We rejoice in being able to testify that it is upon the whole a very 
successful effort, which we hope may find imitators." — Christian 
Remembrancer, 

WILLIAMS.— ANCIENT HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 
By the Rev. ISAAC WILLIAMS, B.D. 18mo. cloth, price is. fid. 

WILLIAMS.— HYMNS ON THE CATECHISE. 
By the Rev. J. WILLIAMS, B.D. \%mo. c\o\.Vk,vivi^ v*^^*^- 
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Wbt Subenfle €ns\i^f)mm*d ittiirarp. 

The Volumes may be had separately, io morocco, price 2s. 6d. each, 

additional to the price in cloth. 



I. TALES of the VILLAGE CHILDREN. By the Rev. 

F. E. Paget. First Series, includingr "The Singers,*' "The 
Wake," " The Bonfire," " Beating the Boands," " Hallowmas 
Eve, "A Sunday Walk and a Sunday Talk." 2Dd Edition, l8mo., 
wiUi numerous cuts, neatly bound in cloth, 2s. 6d. 
*»* For School Rewards, &c., the Tales may be had in a packet, 

sorted, price 2s., or 4d. each. i 

II. THE HOPE of the KATZEKOPFS. A Fairy Tale, 
Illustrated by Scott. Cloth, 2s. 6d. Second Edition. With a i 
Preface by the Author, the Rev. F. E. PAGET. * 

III. HENRI DE CLERMONT ; or, the Royalists of La j 
Vendue. A Tale of the French Revolution. By the Rer. I 
William Grbslkt. With cuts, doth, 2s. 

IV. POPULAR TALES from the German, including 
Spindler's S. Stlvkstkr's Night ; HauflTs Cold Heart, &c. 
With cuts, from Franklin. Cloth, is. 6d. 

V. TALES of the VILLAGE CHILDREN. By the Rev. 
F. E. PAGET. Second Series, containing: "Merry Andrew." 
" Tlie Pancake Bell," "The April Fool." Second Edition. With 
cuts, cloth, 28. fid. 

VI. THE TRIUMPHS of the CROSS. Tales and Sketches 
of Christian Heroism. By the Rev. J. M. NEALE. 2nd Edition. 
Cloth, price 2s. 

VII. EARLY FRIENDSHIP; or, the Two Catechumens. 
Cloth, price is. 6d. 

VIII. THE SWEDISH BROTHERS. Cuts, Is. 6d. doth. 

IX. THE CHARCOAL BURNERS. Cloth, price Is. 6d. 

X. LUKE SHARP ; or, Knowledge without Religion. 
A Tale of Modem Education. By the Rev. F. £. Paokt. 28. 6d. 

XI. GODFREY DAVENANT ; A Tale of School Life. 
By the Rev. William E. Hktgatr, M.A. Price 28. 6d. 

XII. LAYS OF FAITH AND LOYALTY. By the Ven. 
Archdeacon CHURTON, M.A., Rector of Crayke. Price 28. 

XIII. THE TRIUMPHS of the CROSS. Part II. Chris- 
tian Enouranck. By the Rev. J. M. Nealk, M.A., price 2s. 

XIV. AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF 
MODERN GEOGRAPHY. Carefully compiled ^ including: the 

Latest DiscoveriCH, and a Chapter on ^cc\e«afiX.\c«\ Qi^o^x^^^^ » 
By the Rev. H. HOPWOOD, M.A.. WvtYi ».;ilLwi> coVox«fc<v. \a 
tf/jow the Chriutian, Heathen, and MBihotwit^n. CoxxuXtv^^.^w^v^s^^ 
jPoMensJoas, &c. Price 2s. 6d. 
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JUVSNILS KNOLISBIIAN'S LIBRARY COITTINUBD. 

XV. COLTON GREEN. A Tale of the Black Country. 
By the Rev. William Grbslrt. Price 2s. 6d. 

XVI. A HISTORY OF PORTUGAL from its erection 
into a separate kingdom to the year 1896. Price 28. 6d. 

XVII. POYNINGS. A Tale of the Revolution, 1688. 
Price 2s. 6d. 

" A spirited and stirring Tale of the Revolntion.**— £ccfocia<£tc. 

XVIII. THE MANGER OF THE HOLY NIGHT, 

with the Talk of thb Princb ScHRBiMvxn and thb Princess 
ScHWEiosTiLLA. Ftom the German of Guido Gorrks. By 
C. £. H., Morwenstow. Sixteen Illustrations. Price 2s. 
*' This is a nice Christinas Tale, with a good moral. The Introduc- 
tion is beautifully written." — English Churchman, 

XIX. STORIES FROM HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY 
AND GREEK HISTORY, for the Use of Christian Children. By the 
Rev. J. M. Nkalb, M.A., Author of "Tales of Christian Heroism,*' 
'* Christian Endurance," &c., Warden of Sackyflle College, East 
Grinsted. 28. 

XX. STORIES FROM THE CHRONICLERS. 

(Froissart). Illustrating the History, Manners, and Customs 
of the Reign of Edward III. By the Rev. HENRY P. PUNSTER, 
M.A. Price 2s. 6d. 

XXI. GODFREY DAVENANT AT COLLEGE. By the 
Rev. William Hbyoatb, M.A. 18mo. Price 8s. 6d. 



ENGLISH HISTORY FOR CHILDREN. From the In- 
vasion of the Romans, to the Accession of Queen Victoria. By 
the Rev. J. M. Nbalb, M.A. A New Edition, Revised. 18mo. 
cloth. Price 2s. 6d. j School Edition, is. 8d. 

A HISTORY OF ROME. 

By the Rev. SAMUEL FOX, M.A., F.S.A. Price 38. 

A HISTORY OF SPAIN. By the Rev. Bennett G. 
Johns, Head Master of Dulwich Grammar School, late of S. 
Mark's College, Chelsea. Price 28. fid. 

A HISTORY OF PORTUGAL from its erection into a 
separate kingdom to the year 1836. Price 2s. fid. 

llie following are in preparation : 

A HISTORY OF GREECE. Nearly ready, 

A HISTORY OF FRANCE. By Uve Ilev.3Qi^"«»^^*«»S>^^^^-^ 
A HISTORY OF GERMANY. By Wve^e^.^ •^•^*'^^^^^^*VL.*^^' 
A HISTORY OF HOLLAND. By tkieB«^.^-^-^^^^^ 
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WORKS PUBLISHED BY J. MASTERS, 



REWARD BOOKS. 



THE SEVEN 
Seven Talcs, 
cover, 8d. 

Feeding: the Hungry. 
Ghini; Drink to the Thirsty. 
Qothing the Naked. 
Taking in the Stranger. 



CORPORAL WORKS OP MERCY.— !■ 

In a Packet, price 6d.; or boaud in 



Visiting the Sick. 
Visiting the Prisoner. 
Burying the Dead. 



THE SEVEN SPIRITUAL WORKS OP MERCY.- 
In a Packet, Price 6d., or bonnd in Ornamental Cover, 8d. 



Forgiving Ii^jaries 
Suffering Wrongs Patiently. 
Praying for others. 



Counselling the DoubtfuL 
Teaching the Ignorant. 
Admonishing the Sinner. 
Comforting the Afflicted. 

THE HALF.HOLIDAY. A Packet of Six Tales, contain- 
ing Six Different Ways of Spending a Half-Holiday. In a Packet 
Price 6d. 



Self-DeniaL 
Kindness. 
Charles Withnell. 



Usefulness. 

Mischief. 

The Good Daaghter. 



THE SCHOLAR'S NOSEGAY. Being a series of Tales 
and Conversations on Flowers. In a packet, containing is, jnlce 
is. } or neatly bound, is. 6d. 



Introduction. 

Hie Daisy. 

The Vicdet. 

The Arum. 

The Crocus. 

The Strawberry Blossom. 

The Dandelion. 



The Palm. 

The Hawthorn. 

The Tulip. 

The Sunflower. 

Grass. 

The Forget-me-not. 



FLOWERS AND FRUIT, ETC. For Little Children. 
In a packet, price is. ; or bound in cloth, is. 6d. 



I.ncy I or, the Violet. 
Alice I or, the Daisy. 
Mary i or, the Sunflower. 
Kachcl) or, the Strawberry 

IMosBom. 
Crocuses { or, the Field of 

Flowers. 



Lilies } or. Light in Darkness. 
Heart's Ease; or. Chamber ot 

Peace. 
The Orphan's Home. 
Christmas-Tide; or, the Words 

of a King. 



The Foundling. 
In a packet, price 6d. 
The Root of Bitterness. \ vrtiat \% UteerV^t 

SuDdav in the CounXxy, I C\ce\xa»A^>«^««: 

The AUotment Ground. 



^ue»UonB on ChrUtiKn Doctrine and Piacttce 
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wo Sheep. 

Stories for litUe Children. 

i so happy." 

rother's Sacrifice. 

tomb Boy. 

uret Hunt. 

pndned Ancle. 

aesty. 

ittle Lace Girl. 

avens. 

at and her Kittens. 

Bgling^n. 



Pattie Orahame. 
Tale of a Tortoise. 
Elements of English History. 
A Few Prayers and a Few Words 

about Prayer. 
How to be Useful and Happy. 
Lucy Ford. 

Cripple of Rothenstein, 
The Lord's Prayer; the Christian 

instructed in its import and 

use. 
The Prize. 



THBEEFENOE. 



f Dr. Allestree. 

Henry J or, the Little Pil- 

D. 

»a Dennis and Mary Purdy. 
h Paehler, or the Man who 
lid be rich. 
*8 Hymns for 



Ditto 
Ditto 
teean Current. 



Children. 
1st. Series. 
2nd Series. 
3rd Series. 



Memoir of a Sunday Scholar. 
Poor Churchman's Calendar. 
Hannah and Alice. 
Hymns for Children of the 

Church of England. 
Maurice Faville. 
The Primroses. 
London Pride. 
Midsummer Day. 
Phoebe, or the Hospital. 



FOUBPENCE. 

In a Paclcet of 13, 4s. 



{Ingers. 
Yake. 

Qg the Bounds. 
Sonflre. 
wmas Eve. 

tnday Walk and a Sunday 
k. 

id of S. Dorothea, 
n of S. Perpetua. 
of Nisibis. 
tian Heroism, 
jittle Miners, 
iecret. 

Willie, the Lame Boy. 
Lgain. 

RBCk's Adventures. 
'b Pleasure, 
mokard's Boy. 



The Cottage in the Lane. 

The Raihroad Boy. 

The Christian's Converse 

Smith's Church Catechism iUus- 
trated. 

The Schoolmaster } a Tale of the 
Tliirty Years' War. 

Homeck's Lives of the Primitive 
Christians. 

Consolation, or Benefits of Inter- 
cessory Prayer. 

Robert Lee. 

Annie's Grave. 

Ways of ovetcotaVct9i^'^«cB!E^^a&ss^ 



^CDSb 
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WORKS PUBLI8HBD BT J. MASTBBS, 



The Christian Child's Book. Ft. I. 
Ditto Part II. 

Hjrmns for Little Children. 
The Island Choir. 
The Mystery of Marking:. 
The Shepherds of Bethlehem. 
The Garden in the Wilderness. 
The Convert and Hester Martin. 
Harry and Archie. Part I. 
Ditto Part II. 

The Daily Life of the Christian 

Child. 
The Last Sleep of the Christian 

Child. 
Progn^ss of the Church since the 

Reformation. 
Michael the Chorister. 
Sister's Care. By the Author of 

'* Michael the Chorister." 
Edward Trueman. 
Bird-keeping: Boy. 
A Sunset Reverie. 
Rachel Ashbum. 



Sunsetting:; or. Old Ag:e in its 

Glory. 
Honor Delafont. 
The Penitent's Path. 
The Precious Stones of fhe King's 

House. 
Frederic Lambert; or, the Sta 

dent of Leipsig:. 
The Young Drummer; or, the 

Affectionate Son. 
The Ten Commandments in 

Verse. 
Easy Tales for Little Children. 
Little Stories for Little Children. 
Gerhard's Meditations. 
Harry and Walter. 
The Friends. 
Lucy Parker. 
Olive Lester. 
Villag:e Story. 
Harriett and her Sister. 
Poor Churchman's Calendar, el. 



EIOHTPENCE. 



Plain Reading Lessons from 
Scripture Hiitory. 

Nelson's Guide to the Holy Com- 
munion. 

Manual for Confirmation. 

Moral Songs, paper. 



The Seven Corporal Works of 

Mercy, bds. 
The Seven Spiritual Works of 

Mercy, bds. 
Hook's Cross of Christ. 



NINEFENCE. 



Moral Songs, in Three Parts. 

Ken's Practice of Divine Love. 

Kettlewell's Companion for the 
Penitent. 

Sanderson's Christian Content- 
ment. 

Horneck's Daily Exercises. 



Progress of the Church since the 
Reformation, cloth. 

Tftylor's Deatii, Judgment, Hea- 
ven, and Hell. 

Life of Bishop Bull. 

Life of Jones of Nay land. 



TENPENCE. 



Fincbley Mannala, Cooking. 
J>itto, Oardeoiag. 
Ditto, Voung Serruit'a Guide. 



\ 



MyStety of l&«s>dn:s, t^nUici. 
cover. 
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ONE SHILLING. 



The Christian Child's Book, cloth. 

Greeley's Treatise on the Church. 

Hymns for Little Children, cloth. 

Hjrmns on Scripture Characters. 

Moral Songs, doth. 

Monro's Dark River, stiff cover. 

Monro's Vast Army, ditto. 

Monro's Harry and Archie, com- 
plete. 

Patrick's Parable of the Pilgrim. 

The Young Churchman's Manual. 

Commentary of the Seven Peni- 
tential Psalms. 

Recollections of a Soldier's 
Widow. 

life of Bishop Andrewes. 

Life of Dr. Hammond. 

Life of Bishop Wilson. 

Bessie Gray, cloth. 

Edward Trueman, cloth. 

Birdkeeping Boy, cloth. 

Reeds shaken by the Wind. 



A Drop in the Ocean. 

Cinderella in verse. 

Hopwood's Child's Geography. 

Johns' Easy Dictation Lessons. 

Johns* Questions on the Pentai- 
teuch. 

The King's Daughter. 

Neale's H} mns for Children, cl. 

Christmas Eve and other Poema 

The Path of Life, stiff cover. 

Steps to the Altar. 

Coshi's Private Devotions. 

Self- Devotion. 

Story of a Dream. 

The Scholar's Nosegay. 

Fruits and Flowers. 

Si&ter's Care, cloth. 

Michael the Chorister, cloth. 

Biddy Kavanagh, &c. 

The Doctrine d the Cross illus- 
trated. 



ONE SHILLING AND SIXPENCE. 



The Child's New Lesson Book. 

The Christiaii's Chamber Compa- 
nion. 

Finchley Manual of Cooking. 
Best Edition. 

Gresley's Holiday Tales, stiff 
cover. 

The Horn Book. First Sertes. 
Ditto Second Series. 

Taylor's Life of Christ. 

Russell's Lays of the Early 
Church. 

Was it a Dream ? and the New 
Churchyard. 

Williams' Ancient Hymns for 
Children. 

Wakefield's Five Hundred Cha- 
rades from History, &c. 

Devout Chorister, cloth. 



Poor Henry and other Stories, cl. 
Robert Marshall, &c., cloth. 
Charlton's English Grammar. 
The Christian Servant's Book. 
Fou.iu4'sAslaugaandher Knight. 
Milman's Voices of Harvest. 
Neale's Hymns for the Sick, cl. 
The Art of Contentment. 
Sears' Scripture Prints, plain. 

(Set of 13.) 
Popular Tales firom the German. 
Early Friendship. 
The Swedish Brothers. 
The Charcoal Burners. 
Joseph Paehler and other Stories, 

cloth. 
Parish Tracts, (6 Tales) cloth. 
Little Annie and her Sisters. 



Conversations on the Church Service, is. 3d. 
Tracts for the Working People, doth, is. 4d. 
Page's Rich and Poor, s Parts, is. 4d. each. 



ONE SHILLING AND EXaWI^^B2»^SSk. 

^ea\tf% 1Liv«>tafio. VSatosn. 



GresJej'a dement Walton, itift 
cover. 
GreA/ey'sSeigre of Lichfield, do. 
Gresley'a Charles Leyer. ditto. 
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WORKS PUBLISH BD BT J. MASTERS, 

TWO SHTTJiTNGS. 



Adams' Creninsham { or, the 
Mlstionanr. 

The Vine on the Mountain. 

Greeley's F<Mrest of Arden, stiff 
cover. 

Oresley's Church Claveringr, do. 

Oresley's Holiday Tales, ditto. 

Bishop Andrewes' Parochial Ser- 
mons. 

Smith's Devout Chorister. 

Neale's Christian Hercrism. 

Neale's Christian Endurance. 

Neale's Stories from Heathen 
Mvthology. 

Neale's Deeds of Faith. 

Fox's Noble Army of Martyrs. 



Wakefield's BCental Exercises. 

The Christian Servant's Book, 
bound. 

Flower's Tales of FaiUi and Pro- 
vidence. 

Ken's Practice of Divine Love. 

Neale's Agnes de Tracy. 

Hymns for Pablic and Private 
Use. 

Qresley's Hmiri de Clermont. 

(Norton's Lays of Faith aad 
Loyalty. 

The Manger of the Holy Night. 

Bezant's Geographical Questions 

Stories of Youth and Childhood. 



TWO SHILLINGS AND SIXFENCIL 



Arden's Manual of Catechetical 

Instruction. 
Chapters on Deacons. 
Millard's Historical Notices of 

Choristers. 
Monro's Dark River. 
Monro's Vast Army. 
Monro's Combatants. 
Monro's Revellers, &c. 
Paget's Tales of Village Children. 

VoLL 
Ditto Vol. II. 

Heygate's Godfrey Davenant. 
Ueygate's Godfrey Davenant at 

College. 
Poynlngs ) a Tale of the Revolu 

tlon. 
Dunster's Stories from FYoissart. 
Monro's Stories of Cottagers. 
(}uardtan Angels. 

Churchman's Companion. V<^. I. 



The Child's New Lesson Book, 

coloured. 
The Child's Book of Ballads. 
Hymns and Scenes of Childhood. 
Margaret ; an olden Tale. 
Parish Tracts, cloth. 
Paget's S. Antholin's. 
Poole's Sir Raoul de Broc. 
Smith's Devout Chorister, roan 

tuck. 
Tute's Champion of tiie Cross. 
The Hope of the Katzekopfe. 
Paget's Luke Sharp. 
Hopwood's Geography. 
Gresley's Colton Green. 
History of Portugal. 
Neale's English History for Chil- 

dren. 
Johns* History of Spain. 

and II. 2s. Od. each. 



THBEE SHILLINGS. 



Flower's Reading Lessons for 
Mchoola. 
OroMfey'B Fnak'M Trip to the 
Coiitlomt, Htur cover. 
JpbitB' Ooll9oU Md Oitechisinff. 
^oberJy'tBtoriunrom Herodotus 



Fox's History of Rome. 
Kings of F.Tv^laxvd.. 

Seats' 8cT\ptax« ¥t\.tv\a,^c^(yQot«AL« 

(set oi \1V ^ 
Holy Men of 0\a. 
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THEIIE SHILLINGS AND SIXPENCE. 



Adams* Fall of Croesus. 
Enthusiasm not Relig^ion. 
Gresley*8 Charles Lever. 
The Inheritance of Evil. 
Loraine*s Lays of Israel. 
The Lord of the Forest and his 

Vassals, 
Theodore, his Brother and Sisters 
Paget*s Christian's Day. 
Pietas Metrica. 
Lyra Apostolica. 

The Churchman's Companion. Vols. III., IV., V., and VI. 



The Birthday. 

Oresley*s Qement Walton. 

Heygrate's WilUam Blake. 

Kilvert's Home Discipline. 

Lady Ella. 

Neale's Mirror of Faith. 

Neale*s Stories of the Crusades. 

Songs of Christian Chivalry. 

The Wreath of Lilies. 

Captive Midden. 



FOUR SHILLINGS. 



Gresley*s Seige of Lichfield. | Gresley*s Church Clavering. 

Gresley*8 Forest of Arden. | Church Poetry. 

Christian Gentleman's Daily Walk. 



FOUR SHILLINGS AND SIXPENCE. 



The Baron's Little Daughter and 
other Tales. 

Evans' Oatline of Sacred History. 

Hicks' Lectures on the Epiphany. 

The Island of Liberty. 

Neale's Duchenier; or, the Re- 
volt of J^a Vendue. 

Poole's History of England. 

Vol. I. 
Ditto Vol. II. 



Abbey Church. 
Scenes and Characters. 
Gresley's Coniston Hall. 
Oresley's Frank's Trip to the 

Continent. 
Gresley's Bernard Leslie. 
The Maiden Aunt. 
Paget's Pageant. 
Days ar.d Seasons. 
Poetry, Past and Present. 



FIVE SHILLINGS. 



The Altar, or Meditations in 
Verse. By the Author of " The 
Cathedral." 

Jenkins' Cotemporary Annals of 
the Kings of Israel. &c. 

Paget's Sursum Corda. 

Teale's Lives of English Divines. 



Paget's Warden of Berkingholt. 

Bunbury's Evenings in the Py- 
renees. 

English Churchwomeu of the 
17th Century. 

The Church in the CloUt«s%\ <:a^ 
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46 WORKS PUBLISHED BT J. MASTERS, 

NEW TRACTS, ETC. 

LONDON PAROCHIAL TRACTS. 

1. Conversion, in Two Parts. Price 2d., 148. per 100. 

2. Be One A^n. An Earnest Entreaty from a Clergyman to his 

People to Unite in Public Worship. Price id., 7s. per 100. 

3. Tlie Church a Family; or, a Letter from a Clergryman to the > 

Parishioners upon their Blessings and Duties as Membos of 
the Household of God. Price Ud., or lOs. 6d. per 100. 

4. Advice to Christian Parents. Price id., or 7s. per 100. 
ft The Privilege of Daily Service. Price id., or 7s. per 100. 
8. The Church Service and Church Music. Price Id., or 78. per 100. 1 

7. A Few Words to Choristers. Price ^d., or ss. 6d. per 100. | 

8. The Mystery of Godliness. Price Id., or 7s. per 100. 

9. A Few more Words to Choristers. Price id., or 3s. 6d. p^ 100. 

1 0. The Worship of the Body ; being a Few Plain Words about a Plain 

Duty. Price id., or 7s. per lOO. 

1 1 . The Use of Confirmation. Price 2d., or 14s. per 100. 
13. On Almsgiving. Price ^d., or 3s. fid. per 100. 

13. The Way to become Rich. Price ^d., or 3s. 6d. per 100. 

14. A Popular View of Anglo-Catholidsm and Anglo-Catholics. 

Price Id., or 7s. per 100. 

15. On the Reverence we ought to show in the House of Goo. 

Price ^d.. or 3s. 6d. per 100. 

16. On Unchastity before Marriage. Price id., or 7s. per 100. 
17> Amy, the Factory Girl. Price ^d., or 3s. 6d. per 100. 
18. On Almsdeeds. Price ^d., or 3s. 6d. per 100. 

PARISH TRACTS. In 1 vol., price 28. 6d. dofh, or in 
separate parts. 

1. Wandering Willie, the Sponsor. 2d. 
9. Dermot, the Unbaptized. 3d. 

3. Old Robert Gray. 3d. 

4. The Ministration of Public Baptism of Infants to be used in the 

Church. 4d. 

5. Short and Simple Forms of Family Prayer. 2d. 
0. Short Instructions and Devotions for the Sick. 2d. 

7. A Word of Counsel to the Parents of Children attending Paro- 

chial Schools. Id. 

8. Little Betsy. A Village Memoir. 2d. 

9. Mabel Brand. A Tale of the Burial Service. Sd. 

10. A Plain Sermon respecting Godfathers and Godmothers. Id. 

Complete in 1 vol. cloth, 2s. 6d. Nos. 1, 2, 3, 8, and 9» bound toge- 
ther, limp cloth, Is. Od. 

FOUR-PAGE TRACTS, suited also for Tract Covers. 

1. Scripture Rules for Holy living. — 2. Baptism and Registratian. 
— 3. George Herbert.— 4. Dreamland.— 5. Sonss for Labourers.— 

6. Plain Directions for Prayer, with a few ■Fottos.— 1 . '».«»acin& tot i. 
J^Ailr Service.^S. £aster Songs.— 9. TVv« Q«»o*^ Stv%j\«s^.— \^, n 

Momhig and Evening Hymns.-ll. AJ^^^.'^^^aJ'" ISS^ 
the Faata and Pestivals.— 12. The ChurcVx Ci»Xeu(Vja. IWVt^ ^. 

*n packets of 50. 
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TRACTS FOR THE WORKING CLASSES. By Sos- 

THKNBS. 

No. I. Thoaghts on the late Revolution in France. — II. Comma, 
nism and Chartism.-- III. The Special Coostable and the Chartist. 
—IV. Six New Points for the Charter.— V. On the Origin of Pro- 
perty. — VI. Employment of the People. — VII. The Destiny of 
Nations.— VIII. The Red Republicans. 
The above may be had strongly bound in cloth, suited to Lending 
Llttranes in Mauufacturing Districts. Price Is. 4d. 

THE SCOTTISH CHURCH TRACTS. 

1. Constitution of the Christian Church. By Bishop Jullt. 1^. 

2. Slothful Habits inconsistent with Devotion. By the Rev. W. 

Law. l^d. 

3. Christian Humility. By the Rev. W. Law. l^d. 

4. The Treasure of the Holy Scriptures. By Alex. Knox, Esq. l^d. 

5. Christian Unity. By Bishop Sbabubt. Id. 
0. The Cross of Christ, id. 

7. Wherefore should we Venerate the Church ? Id. 

8. The Year of the Church, id. 

9. Baptismal Regeneration, id. 

10. The Season of Lent. id. 

1 1 . The Claims of the Holy Week. id. 

COKFIBMATZON. 

Confirmation Catechetically Explained. By the Rev. W. Blunt. 

Price 3d., or sis. per lOO. 
The Seal of the Lord. A Catechism on Confirmation. By the Bishop 

of Brbchin. Price Hd., or lOs. fid. per 100. 
Questions and Answers on Confirmation. Price Id., or 6s. per 100. 
Confirmation considered Doctrhudly and Practically in Four Sermons. 

Price is. 
Instructions about Confirmation. By the Rev. W. DoDb worth. 

Price Id., or 78. per 100. 
The Use of Confirmation. By the Rev. W. Grsslbt. Price ad., or 

I4S. per 100. 
Meditations on Confirmation. Price 4d. 

Pastoral Advice on Confirmation. By the Rev. Dr. Hook. Price 2d. 
A PlaUi Tract on Confirmation, with Prayers. By the Rev. W. Q. 

Todd. Price ad., or l4s. per lOO. 
Questions proposed to Candidates for Confirmation. Price 2d. 
A Manual for Christians Unconfirmed. Price 2d., or l4s. per 100. 
A Manual for Unbaptized Children. Price 2d., or us. per 100. 
A Manual for Unbaptized Adults. Price 2d., or I4s. per lOO. 
Plain Remarks upon Baptism and Spiritual Regeneration. By the 

Rev. W. G. Todd. Price 2d., or 14s. per 100. 

What says the Church concerning B.egeuoTO.^C(iv\xvYLoVf '^^tf^^^ "^^ 
CbriaUan Fellowship. Price id. ^ ,_ .ocxv\o»>A."^a«l 

An Address to Congregrations of the CVi\wc\\ot\ ^'«^^f*Xv\»A..^tf3i 
tbc Cbwrch Service. By the Kev . VI . DoMVf o».Tia.. ^^- 
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An Address to Godfathers and Godmothers. By the Rev. W. Dodi- 

woRTH. Price 3s. per 100. 
A Few Plain Observations on the Right of Private Judgment. 6d. 
The Theory of Development Briefly Considered. By the Rev. W. 

Grkslkt. Price 3d. 
The Law of the Anglican Church the Law of the Land. Price 3d. 
A letter on the Scottish Communion Office. Price 4d. 
Of the Due and Lowly Reverence to be done by all at the mention of 

the Holy Name of Jbsus in time of Divine Service. I d., 78. per 100. 
The Offertory the best Remedy for the Present Distress. 2s. 6d. per 100. 
A Few Plain Reasons for Remaining in the English Church. 4d. 
The Roman not the Catholic church. By an English Priest. 4d. 
A Letter on the Propriety and Necessity of Collections at the Offertory. 

By the Bishop op Stonby. Price 4d. 
Catholic Reasons for rejecting the Modem Pretensions and Doctrines 

of the Church of Rome. By the Rev. Cjscil Wrat. Price 2d., 

or 14s. per loo. 
Jesuitism In the Church. A Brief Address to Churchmen, pointing 

out the true quarter in which, if anywhere, we are now to look 

for it. Price Id. 
A Few Plain Words from a Clergyman to his Parishioners on the Use 

of the Church Burial Service for Dissenters. By the Rev. G. 

Mad AN. Price Id. 
Learn to Die. Price ^d., or 3s, 6d. per 100. 

Congregational Independents : An Inquiry into their Faith and Prac- 
tice. By Hbnrt Wray, M.A. Price 3d. 
Sisters of Mercy in the Church of England. Price 2d. 
The Holiness of a Christian Child } being an Earnest Appeal to all 

Christian Parents on the Regeneration of their Children in the 

Sacrament of Baptism. By the Rev. £. Walpurd, M.A. 8d. 
A Short Devotional Service for Lent. Price tfd. 
A Prose Hymn for Children, pointed for Chanting. By the Rev. W. J. 

Jenkins, M.A. Price Id., or 7b. per 100. 
Poems for Young and Loving Hearts. By the Rev. Eduusd Worl* 

LEDOB, M.A. Price 4d. 
Little Salem. By a Pilgrim. Price Sd. 
A Revival of Old Church of England Principles, no New Faith. A 

Few Plain Words addressed to those who thinlc. By the Rev. 

W. B. Flower. Price 6d. 
A Few Words of Hope on the Present Crisis of the English Church. 

By the Rev. J. M. Nkalb, M.A. Price 3d., by post 4d. 
A Few Words to some of the Women of the Church of God in England. 

By LvoiA, Mother Superior of the Sisters of Mercy of Devonport 

and Plymouth. Price 5d., by post fid. 
An Easter Offering, from a Sinful Servant in Christ's Church. Com- 

prisUig Hymns for Palm Sunday, Passion Week, and Easter Tide. 

Price 3d. 
A Sermon on the Sacrifice on Easter Day. Turned into English 

from the Anglo-Saxon of ^Elfric, sometime Archbishop of Can- 
terbury. Price Id. 
A Christian Remembrancer. Price id., or 78. per 100. 
Truth. Price Id., or 26 for Is. 6d. 

Family and Private Prayers selected chiefly from the Works of English 
Divines. Price 2d. 
Advent Prayers and MeditaUonft. Pt^ce ^< 
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What I do at the Pabllc Service of Gou. Price id. 

Closet Prajrers for both Morning and Night throughout the Year. 

Do you Remember Ascension Day ? Price 88 . 6d. per 100. 

Hie English Churchman*s Guide to the House of Prayer. By the Rev. 

R. B. Paul, M.A., Vicar of S. Augustine's, BristoL Price 2d. 
A Litany for Cliildren. Price id. 

BBOAD SHEETS. 

Our Parish Church. Price id., or 7s. per 100. 

The Bishop of New Jersey on the Offertory. 3s. fld. per 100. 

The Creed as externally set forth and enforced by the Church 

Calendar. Price 4d. 
A Tabular View of English History with Collateral Events. Price Is. 
A Chart of Gospel Harmony. Price 6d. 

Private Devotion. A Short Form for the use of Children. Price Id. 
The Daily Life of the Christian Child. Price 2d. 
The Last Sleep of the Christian Child. Price 2d. 
Devotions for the Time of Dressing, l^d., or lOs. 6d. per 100. 
Devotions for the Time of Undressing. X([d., or lOs. 6d. per 100. 

OEBTIFICATE CABDS OF CONFIBMATION, &c. 

Certificates of Confirmation and Holy Communion. Printed in red 
and black, 2d., or Us. per 100; strong Paper cloth Envelopes for 
ditto, 4s. per 100. 

Certificates of Baptism, Confirmation, and First Communion. On a 
large Card. 2d., or 14s. per 100. 

Certificate of Confirmation and Communion, on a beautifully Orna- 
mented large Card. Price 2d* 



How to Spend Sunday Well and Happily. Id., or 78. per 100. 
Address to Parents of ^Children at National and Sunday Schools, id., 

or 7s. per 100. 
A Few Words on the Blessed Sacrament of the Lord's Supper. 2d., 

or 148. per 100. 
Rules for a Young Christian. Id., or 7s. per 100. 
The Sponsor's Duty. Price 2s. 6d. per 100. 

MTTSIO. 

OROMPTON.— THE PREFACES IN THE OFFICE OF 

THE HOLY COMMUNION, with their Ancient Chant. Adapted 

by the Rev. John L. Crompton, M.A. Preceded by an Historical 

Notice. Royal 4to., price 6s. 

"A valuable adaptation to the Chant andentiy used and sancticned 

by the Church. We hope to hear of its being adopted wherever ttie 

Communion Service is chorally performed." — Pariah Choir, 

DIES IRiE. The Latin ^orda takcii ttwi Viafc'««r»'«:v»»sSs.^ 

and translated into Uke EngUah meVx«, \s^ '^^^^^'^'^vJ^^^SSfe 
B.D., with the ritual music UvtetUu^teL, «eA ^««»*=«**^^^ - • 
ancJent Church modes by Ch ab.\.k« Cu\\.i> ^^^^^^S^VJt \5si«^ \ ' 
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>0 WORKS PUBLISHED BY J. MASTE&S, 

" LAST NIGHT I LAY A SLEEPING/' A ChristnMB 
Carol. Bv tbe Authpr of the " Island Chojx." Music Composed 
by H. J. Oavntuctt, Mus. Doc. Skcoud edition. Price is, 

FOUR CAROLS set to appropriate Mufiic by tiac same Com- 
poser. Once in Royal David's City. — As Joseph was a Walking:.— • 
Upon the Snow-dad earth without.-r-'niere were Shepherds once 
abidins:. Price Is. the set. 

AN EASTER CAROL. The Melody b that of an English 
Sequence of the Thirteenth Ceotury ; the words are adapted from 
two ancient £aster Carols. By the Hev. J. M. Nsalb, M.A. 6d. 

THE MORNING AND EVENING HYMNS. From the ' 
** Hymns for UUle Children," set to Music for the use of Schools ' 
and Families. Price 6d. each. 
** Music of an ancient Ecclesiastical character, and which ought, 

therefore, to enhance their popularity and extend their adoption.'*— 

Parish Choir. 

"THE THREEFOLD HEAVENS OF GLORIOUS 
HE4GUT." ADozology. The Words taken from the "Cathedral," 
by permission of the Author. The Music by M. A. W. f^rice is. 

t^^t ^salur; or, ^alnus of IBaDiD. 

Pointed as they are to be sung in Churches, and divided and ar- 
rangred in lines to Sixty-seven of tlie Ancient Chants or Tones of the { 
■^urch, with a view tp general congregational singing. Each Psaim 
is preceded by one or more appropriate Chants. Price as. A specimen ! 
Copy by post, 3s. 6d. 

Companion to the Psalter. : 

Slxtp^sebtn 'Ancient Ci)ants ox ^onta oC i^t Ci^unl^. 

Arranged in modem notation, and in four parts for the use of Choir, 
Congregation, and Accompanyist ; Mrith an explanatory dissertation 
on the construction, right acpent, aod proper use of the Ancient Tones. 
Price Is., or lOs. 6d. per dozen. A Copy by Post, is. 2d. 

^l)e Canticles, l^i^mns, anK Crecti 

Used in Morning and Evening Prayer, set forth and divided to the 
Ancient Tones of tlie Church. Each one preceded by a Chant in four 
parts for the use of Choir, Congregation, and Accompanyist. Price 
6d., or ^2 per lOO. A Copy by Post, 8d. 

% Selection from ^)t ^uire psalter, 

Peing the Psalms according to the Use of the Book of Common 
I^^yer, set forth and arranged to i;^ward8 of five hundred Chanta ; 
each Psalm having its Chants descriptive of the emotive character of 
the words, and divided somewjiat after the manner suggested by 
Bishop Horsley. 

fhis work is hand^mely printed in large type and bold music note, 

and is published in separate Psalters, each being complete witii words 

and music. 

J. 22iePsa2ter with the Treble Part.— 2. The Psalter with the Alto 

Part.— 3. TbePsaJter with the Tenor Pari.— \.TYve"P«.A\\.«t viVxVvtVv^iBajBa 

P^t,—5, The Psalter virith the parts comptc^aeOi lot «ccotksi«£^ts^w\.. 

Any of which may 6e Uod «i«gjy« ^ ^ t> ,w «vv%. 
TUj^ Sf:LECTION,tia, dd. each Vocai Patl. fVic Ot^^ ^w\.^^ 
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SCHOOL BOOKS. 



Arden*s Catechetical Manual. 
Bezant'8 Geographical Questions 
Catecbiam before the Charch Ca- 
techism. 
Catechism on Common Prayer. 
Charlton's English Grammar. 
Evans* Chronological Harmony. 
Finchley Manuals, Coolcing. 
bilto, Gardening. 
Ditto, Young Servant's Guide. 
Flower's Reading Lessons. 
Hicks' Lectures. 
Hopwood's Child's Geography. 
Howe's Lessons on the Globes. 
Hymns for Little Children. 



Hymns on Scripture Characters. 

Johns' Collects. 

Ditto Easy Dictation Lessons. 

Ditto Examination Questions. 

Lessons in Grammar. 

Maughi's Outline. 

Moral Songs. 

Neale's Hymns for Childreii. 

Plain Reading Lessons. 

Poole's England. 

Simple Prayers. 

Progressive Prayers. 

Wakefield's Mental Exerciees. 

Williams* Ancient Hymns. 



GENERAL LITERATURE. 

BUNBiyBT.— EVENINGS IN THE PYRENEES, 

Comprising the Stories of Wanderers from many I.iands. Edited 
and arranged by Sslina Bvnburt, Author of '* Rides in the Pyre« 
nees," " Combe Abbey,** &c. Port 8vo.« with Engravings, price 
58., handsomely bound. 

** She writes well, because «he thinks correctly 4 «b4 there is often 
as much vigour as of beauty in her descriptions.*' — Fraser*g Magazine, 

CLAVIS BOTANICA, A Key to the Stydy of Botany ; on 
the System arranged by Linnaus . Fourth Edition, in post 24mo. , 
elegantly printed on tinted p^per, viM> Coloifred FrontispieGe. is. 

CTJETIS.— THE YOUNG NUESE»S GUIDE ; or, IN- 
STRUCTIONS UPON THE GENERAL MANAGEMENT OF 
THE SICK. By Joseph Curtis, M.R.C.S., F.Z.S., one of the 
Surgeons of the Parish of St. Pancras. Royal l8mo., cloth boards, 
price 2s. 

CTJETIS.— ADVICE TO YOUNG MARRIED WOMEN, 
and those who have the Management of the Lyino-in Room, 
upon the General Treatment of Females during Prbokancy and 
Confinement. Second Edition. Price Is. 

DE BETOU.— THERAPEUTIC MANIPULATION ; or, 
Medicina Mechanica. A Successful Treatment of various dis- 
orders of the Human Body by Mechanical Application. By I. G. I . 
Db Bktou, Medical Practitioner in Therapeutic Manipulation. 
Demy 8vo., price is. Od. 

EHBfiNHOPF. — MED1C115K GX^^k^'W^KN ^^> 

JAerapeutic ManipulaUpn. A SYioit Tie^\:v«fcQ\\>iDi&^^^;^,^j,i^ 
pracUaed at the Royal InsUtution »X HVacWo^- Jr^cyToOiltoi^ 
EoRESHOFF, Member of ttve lloy«a. \u%^tt»»«sv ^^ ^ 
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52 WORKS PUBLISHED BY J. MASTERS. 

LITTLE ANNIE AND HER SISTERS. By E. W. H. 
Printed on Tinted Paper, with a beaatifol Frontispiece, embossed 
cloth, gilt edg:e8. Price is. 6d.— Watered Coral Paper, is. 
The incidents of this little work are facts, and relate to a Fami^ 

DOW moving in the highest circle of Society. 

'*The production of a pure-minded and accomplished woman, tfaii 
sweet little tome is a fit offering for the young. "—Li/erary Gazette. 

MEMORIALS OF THE HIGHGATE CEMETERY. 

With an Introductory Essay on Epitaphs and Gravestone Poetry. 
In royal l8mo., with Engravings, price is. 

PRICE.— THE MUSES' RESPONSE, a ConversatioMli 
Grame. " A set of Orient Pearls at random strung." Selected li]\ 
the MissKS Price. Price 2s. 6d. 
The object of these Cards is to lead to rational amiusement and: 

intellectual conversation. 

ROBSON.— THE OLD PLAY-GOER. 

By WILX.IAM ROBSON. Post 8vo., price 7s> 6d. cloth. 

STRANGER'S GUIDE TO PARIS. 
SINNETT'S PICTURE OF PARIS & ITS ENVIRONS, 

comprising a Description of the Public Buildings, Parks, Churches, 
&c. ; necessary information on starting; and Notices of the varioos ! 
Routes from the Coast. With a New Map, containing bird's eye 
Views of Public Buildings, and references to the principal Streets, : 
Railway Stations, &c. Price 6s. strongly bound. 

A NEW PLAN OF PARIS, with References to all the : 
Streets, Squares, &c., and Engravings of the Public Buildings In 
IJieir respective situations, by which the Stranger Is greatly 
assisted in travelling through the Suburbs. Price 2s. 

TINMOUTH.— AN INQUIRY RELATIVE TO VA- ' 
RIOUS IMPORTANT POINTS OF SEAMANSHIP, considered 
as a Branch of Practical Science. By Nicholas Tinmouth, 
Master Attendant of Her Mt^esty's Dock-yard at Woolwich. 
8vo., cloth, with Engravings, price 5s. 6d. 

WAKEPIELD.— FIVE HUNDRED CHARADES FROM 
HISTORY, GEOGRAPHY, AND BIOGRAPHY. Second Series. 
Demy l8mo., bound in cloth. By Eliza Wakkfikld. Price 
is. 6d. 

ELECTRO-CHEMICAL COPYING BOOK. 

Extra size large post 4to., containing 240 leaves. Price, com- 
plete, with Ink, Sponge Box, &c., los. 6d. 
The attention of the Clergy, Merchants, Bankers, Professors, 
Authors, aud every class of Tradksmkn, is called tu this unique 
Article J the simple construction ot wbVcYv eu«L\Ae% %»^ ^e«t%^\!k \a xas^ 
Copy of bia Letters or other MemoTaivA«k \s»x«a\l«j, 'wV\too>xx xjda 
oable attending the Copying Press. U;wm \>e oi vic>^^^Tj«^^ 
PiincJpRJs by enabling them to laXe tVv«\t o^»x cov^^^ ^l ^\ pH^aU 
tera and Papers, 



PUBLICATIONS 
Vtttlttialopcil latt CambctUst CamVm Becittp. 



A Few Words to Church wardens 

On Chmctaes oud Church OroBmeiiU. No. I, Salted to CaanlTT 
PBriBhea. Now reajly, tt' " ' ■■- "-"" '— ' "-^~ — 



. II., SnltedtoTown or 

A Few Words to Church- Builders. 

Third EdiUoD. entirely lewrittcu. Price is. 

Appendix to the former Editions of a " Few 

dowi, Fonts, ind'ltood-screeDS. Prlce^Sd. 

A Few Words to Parish Clerks Bud Sextons. 

Designed for Country Purlahes. A Companlnn to the "Pew Word* 
to ChorchvardenG-" Becond Edition. Price ad. 

A Few Words to Churchwardens ; 

AbridfDd from the Two Tracts bo named. Third Edition- On a 
Hheet, lor dlotrlhutJon, or suepen^on la Veatrj-Roonko, 

Advice to Workmen employed in Restoring a 

Church. New Editica. On a Sheet, for difltrlbntloii, or aiupen- 

Advice to Workmen employed in Building a 

Church. New BdlHoa. On ■ iheet, (or dlBtribulion, « sospen. 
Bion In Vestrj-RoomB. 

Church Enlargemeut and Church Arrangement. 6d. 
The History and Statisticke of Pues. 

Ponrth EdlHon. corrected, with Terr manr addMonB. as. 6d. 

A Supplement to the First and Second Editions 

of "The HiBtory of pue9,"conlahiinB the additional mBttdinierted 
In the Third Edition. Price le. 

Twenty-four Reasons for getting rid of Church 

Fuee. Ninth Edition. Prlca id. each.or u.pei IDO. 

An Argument for the Greek Origin and MeEuiing 

ortheMnnofnunlHS. Prieele.M. 

On the History of CbristiaR Altars. 

A Pi*™ read before Uie C«mbrldgeC«niilenSocietr,Nov.S»,is«. 



The Orientator. 

A Simple CoDtrivaacBfaiBa -- 
hi a ate, with DbectitinB f o 
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Church Schemes; 

Or Fonns for the dassifled description of a Church. Sixteenth 
Edition, in Folio and Quarto, price is. per dozen. 

The Report of the Society for 1847-8-9 ; 

Together with a List of the Members, Laws, &c., of the Society. 
Price Is. (This exhibits a general view of the constitution, objecte, 
and operations of the Society.) 
[Copies of the Rq;>orts for 1840, 1841, 1843, 1843, and 1844, may 

still be had.] 

The Transactions of the Cambridge Camden Society. 

Fart I. 6s. 6d. Part II. 68. Part III. 78* 6d> b^ one voL doth. 
Price lOs. 

Working Drawings of the Middle-Pointed Chancel 

of All Saints, Hawton, Nottinghamshire. Engraved in Outline by 
Mr. J. Lk Kbux, Sen. Atlas folio, jSI. 58. (To Members, j^l. is.) 
This work contains Plans, Sections, and Elevations of one of the 
finest specimens of Parochial Pohited Architecture in the kingdom. 

The Church of the Holy Sepulchre. 

Some Account of the Church and its Restoration, with an audited 
Statement of tiie Treasurer's Account. Price 6d. 

An Exterior View of the Same (as restored by the 

Cambridge Ctoiden Society.) A Tinted lithogn^h, 3s. 6d. 

The Interior of S. Sepulchre's, Cambridge : 

Taken immediately after its Restoration. A Tinted Lithograph, is. 

A Lithograph of the Font and Cover in the Church 

of S. Edward the Confessor, Cambridge, (as restored by the Cam- 
bridge Camden Society.) is. 6d. plain; India paper, 28. 

Stalls and Screenwork in S. Mary's, Lancaster. 

A Tinted Lithograph. Price is. 

Papers on Funerals and Cemeteries. (Preparing.) 
{nu£lttat{onie( of jSonununtal UtAHitii. 

With accompanying historical descriptions, and many Architectural 
Lithographs. Complete in 6 parts. 

No. II. 5s. plain ; India-paper ProofiB, 7s> ^ 
Nos. I., III., IV., v., and VI., 8s. plain? India-paper Proofit, lOs. 6d. 

fnisttntmenta ^cchHiaititH* 

Vol. 1, i^l. lis. Od. 
Second Series, published on alternate months, price 2s. 6d. ea^dh. 
Parts I and 2, now ready, containing Plan for Cemetery Cliapel, Lich 
House, Desks, Oables, &c. 

LONDON: JOSEPH MASTERS. K1A>«B.SQKT^ «TOS»re» 
M AND 79, NJCW BOND BTWtKT. 



